





A Chronicle of the Curt, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature and the Stage. 


orvenienshipr cab, OFFICE {°° otaserer orvonrre run arron nocee. NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, MARCH 15, 1851. VOL. XXI.—N° 4. 


ne age, Madame Toy. 


BOWERY. 









































Go Correspondents. : last Saturday, the 15th, at his residence, in Green-street, Grosvenor | not one in which an American could be comfortable and contented, these 
(d 28 “ Half a dozen.’’—It was currently reported on Thursday, that Lady Suffolk had shared} Square, aged forty-five. Mrs. -on- it i i ir duty duri : i 
poe Se ga ee Siaeee th wee oe endeee's octt. ah Hew Orseus, We understand a tale- q , aged forty-five. Mrs. Mowatt was at Newcastle- on-Tyne, where gentlemen feel that it isa portion of thei duty during the World’s Fair 
geese ee aphic dispatch announcing her death has been received by friend of Mr. Bryan, on she was to have commenced an engagement on Monday night last. to provide the best accommodations for their countrymen, and at reason- 
‘D STREETS, ‘ ong Island. ‘ : i i : 
nent given to his ce. | It is with infinite pain that we have to announce the demise of our friend and corres-| | Another new pare cres has just been opened to the public, under the able charges. I shall be able to ov you further particulars respecting 
= — — fashion pendent po de he beter _ Desens, oF U. Arey 7 races ere ne title of ‘‘ The Tourist’s Gallery,” by Charles Marshall, the clever scenic | the proposed ‘‘American Hotel” in my next. 
the ver rst tale t distinguished and accom plishe c ervice. e died in this cl as . ° > * . e 
Ballets, in a pear he Sask, ond was buried with military honors at West Point, on Saturday last. We have | artist of Her Majesty’s Theatre. The subject selected is the fashionable| The steamer Franklin arrived off Cowes yesterday. 
my .in preparation 4 dotolied account of his professional services, which we trust to give our| tour of Europe. The panorama commences with the departure of a steamer The Arctic arrived at Liverpool last Sunday. 
t 3 P.M., for . _feaders next week. ‘ : 2 
ees aise : pean old friend residing at the Sandwich Islands—at Honolulu—has sent us this week from the Thames, eu route to Hamburgh, of which city an excellent view Very truly yours, P 






60 in California gold, in payment of the subscription in advance of ten new subscribers | jg given. Views of Berlin, Dresden, Pra gue, Ratesben, Vienna, and (Per Steamer Pacific, Feb. 22d.) 

















o 19— n those beautiful islands. The “ Spirit,’’ like a Yankee pedlar, finds its way into every z 5 _—___— 

_ [ feb 8 mook and corner aa the globe. Pepe REE MGK EM Cae Pesth, follow, interspersed with the lovely scenery of the Danube, and WOODCOCK SHOOTING IN MISSOURI 

, . W. K.—We receive e Tobacco, and have presented it to Capt. e don’t like : ‘ s . . 

LEANS. half so wellas that manufactured by Leftwich, Myers, or Robinson, of Virginia. Gilad the first section closes wi th . beautiful view of Constantinople. The 80 Sr. Loves. 1Sth oat. 1851. 

NAGER. to hear that Master F. is “as old fashioned as ever, and a little more so.”” cond section commences with the City of Rome, and then a finely finished | : — pan 

“il H. T. W.—We are promised the information relative to the Yachts building here next view of Venice is given, followed by the Lago Maggiore, and bold Swiss | Mr. Editor.—In a free country, a feller ain’t bound to stick a “ hard 

A ’ } e . . . . 
me week. h : ; ; : ; ss ag | one” on himself, when he can stick it on a friend; so you may just con- 
addressing as above—al ~& , W. F. B.—Of course, B.. who backed the Cunard line, will take into account the de-| scenery, showing finally Geneva, and a magnificent view of Mount Blanc. | -. : 
[d 21-8m* tention of ths Atientie. And he will win, too, unless some accident occurs to some veesel| m9 third and last section shows the charming scenery of the Rhine, with sider me ‘‘ among the missing” when the following ‘‘ tuck” place :-— 

— — o e antagonist line. > ee . . ‘ . * 
Bagh. iS ee ere Sa ae howe te town, you could readily dispose of him at | its towns and castles, and at last the artist gives the Straits of Dover, In the vicinity of my enthusiastic friend, ® poor little wnsuspesting 
| —_ ‘ ” 
4 s. 1 tee send you tad Guy Hoobs, pao ea oe describe—* more for ornament , 2nd the chalky cliffs of old England. The whole work is painted in an vee) haan peares.! we — mene - ooeres - eM uke: 

VE! my than use” —for $00. | elaborate manner, and in the most effective sty] d redeots the highest | ** * “*"8**> and a lucky wight was he if he didn’t find himself “ fob’d,” 

ing but the Union, noy © ". Several communications already in type or on file will appear next week, for which we | 4 7%, ARG Fenects the Righes with never a chance for another worm. Enquiring one day of a country- 


had not space in the present issue. We expect to “crowd the mourners” in our next. | credit upon the name and fame of Mr. Marshall. This new panorama is 





ee as : , : i in his diggins, he was answered 
es exhibited at Her Majesty’s Concert Room, A man, as usual, about the quantity of game in his diggins, 
RY, ; ; THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES or Majesty's Concert Zoom, in Her, Majesty’a Theatee, }11 1+ inere «wag considerable of squirrels about there.” That, however, 
. 
*» 





| 
here gentlemen, without _| Miss Helen Faucit (not Ellen Faucett, as some dramatic critics fre- 
refreshment, as good as = 


Leet eng Melt OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. | quently spell her name,) has been performing a round of favorite cha- 

suppose. © Lonpon, Feb. 2Ist. 1851. , acters this week at the Theatre Royal, Liverpool. This talented artist 

ns: bo etn The town is decidedly very gay. The Queen and her Court are here, | made her first appearance at that house on Monday evening last, as Marie 

' the aristocratic families have returned, and Parliament is in session. ‘¢ Meranie, in the tragedy of ‘‘ Philip of France.” Her other persona- 

her Portfolios for sale, in- Balls and dinner-parties, routes and assemblies, are the order of the, tions have been Julia, in ‘“‘ The Hunchback,” Mrs. Beverley, in ‘ The 

ms es a ~~ day. Invitations are fiying in every direction, and the West-End of the Gamester,” Pauline, etc., supported by Mr. Barry Sullivan. Miss Fau- 

, ) metropolis is crowded with splendid carriages. Even the American Mi- cit’s engagement has proved a very profitable one to the management. like to see you git ahead of that! And he didn’t see but one when he 
* nister contrives to squeeze three or four hundred of the leading nobility, Mr. Hackett, the American comedian, terminated an engagement at the} shot! But he said they flew up jest as thick as oats when the gun went 

EN. ; into his drawing-rooms in Piccadilly, where he feasts them with cham- | Theatre Royal, Liverpool, on Friday evening last, when he performed the | of » 

ountry, the Editor of the pagne and Gunter’s pastry. The forthcoming Grand Exhibition at the parts of Rip Van Winkle and O’Callaghan, for his benefit. He proceeded 


t oderate commis. . A . : 
ptt dove aes obtained Crystal Palace is creating a wide-spread good feeling amongst all classes, to Glasgow. 





- | which is an excellent situation. 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH 15. 1851. was not exactly the dose for his complaint, and he asked if there were 
pit ee — page ne eee ads eae many quails and pheasants. 

‘* Well,” says he, ‘‘ there’s lots of quails ’round old Higgins’, but you 
can’t often git a crack at ’em.”” 

‘* What’s the reason you can’t ?” 

‘<0, why the darn’d things will fly always before you see em.” 

‘* Then you have no good shots about there, eh ”” 

‘Why, Jim Burkitt shot five of ’em at one crack last fall, and I'd jest 











This was rather on the “ jolly” order, but he saved a sober face to ask 
if he ever saw any woodcock in his wanderings, and the answer he got to 





in this city and its vicinity yp are expecting to realize some monster benefit from the monster show.| Drury Lane Theatre was closed on Tuesday evening, for the purpose of | that would have riz him right out of his ‘‘red tops,” if his suspenders 

t is not becoming in me to say how many persons will be disappointed thoroughly rehearsing the new operatic spectacle of ‘“‘Azel,” although | padn’t interfered ! 

sn thei lene ; . tae : ! 
come 7 ae — oe an ~ rie ws joy, a a view | rest Mr. mayerens ehiegeun boy m4 enough to report that he had “ Woodcock !” says he ; “« well we don’t call ’em that exactly, but they’re 
semen pei a ples rant yes va 7 es “es olks are estirring them- | > e ites a rly e possessed on the new piece, and commen raise | jest about as thick as bed-bugs! I was up on the hill the other day, about 
Boats, = aii of the ‘ pated mn a. eh pee, with his long and imposing pro- | 6 4a nts e@ petty expenses attending one performance! One 'a mile from our house, splittin’ rails, and I guess if Iseed one I seed fifty ; 
rie it ah 7 <a son, an e managers of the theatres are ° a ears singular stories by dropping in accidentally at one place and | pyt 1 don’t know what you want to do with them blasted things! They 

ings, etc., ging forward novelties. | another. 


ain’t good for nothing on God’s airth, but to dig up corn jest about as fast 
as we plant it; and I wouldn’t mind treatin’ if you would cut the day- 
lights out of some of ’em.” 

My friend “ sniggered” in his sleeve at the verdant notion of a wood- 





sical Instruments, Mr. Anderson produced at Drury Lane Theatre, on Wednesday even-| Macready sent an agent to Cambridge and Oxford last week, to an- 
ing, one of the most gorgeous and magnificent spectacles ever seen on the , nounce that he would give a ‘‘ Reading from Shakspeare” in each town, ! 
British Stage, under the title of ‘‘Azl, the Prodigal.” It is founded on, in aid of the debt incurred in the purchase of the house in which Shaks- | 
pos be pare cok oered ete : "4 - enry ont Auber. This “new | ore ce ae Heep Hie Pee took place on Monday last, goo; digging up corn; but agreed to the proposition of the countryman, 
g p p es not include Auber’s music, for only a few, 1at In Oxford on the following day ; but the dignitaries of the Ox- 4, « al) at his place, and he would show him as many as he could shoot 
choruses and some marches, to accompany the splendid processions and, ford University positively refused the tragedian the use of one of their all day.” 
pageants, are introduced. But beautiful scenery, rich decorations and halls! Wetr the pitch of his excitement, and how he rolled and turned and 
costumes, excellent dancing, and effective tableaux, chain the attentionof| Mr. Wyld, M.P., and map publisher of Charing Cross, has been nego-' pow he didn’t get to sleep till the small hours, and how notwithstanding 
the spectator from first to last. The story of the piece is a very simple tiating for a long time for the ground in the centre of Leicester Square. ' guch a loss of time, he bagged at least forty before daylight—behold ! are 
one. The first act is laidin the tent of Reuben (Mr. Vandenhoff), the! He has finally obtained it, by paying three thousand pounds to different they not legibly ‘akenens in the tablet of his memory ? 
chief of a Hebrew tribe, and the Prodigal’s father. Azzl, the Prodigal , ©!aimants, and he will immediately erect a building on the property, to —A fter « bolting” half a hasty breakfast, he was on his ‘‘ winding way” 
' (Anderson), wishing to mingle in the scenes and pleasures of the world, receive his ‘‘ monster globe.” The proposed building will be of a circu- for a « three mile heat” to the habitation of our friend, who was to act 
'__ obtains his father’s reluctant leave to depart with the caravan for Mem- lar shape, ninety feet across, and the globe will be sixty feet in diame- gg « finger board” to the place of birds; but to get there was no light 
geen an _ phis. The departure favors a grand and imposing scene. In the second | ter. task, and after trotting through a mile of woods and brush, my friend 
Geo. P, Batten, ent Theat Be act, Azel is represented inthe ancient Metropolis of Egypt, where he| The tickets for the Macready Dinner—three hundred and fifty—at one symptomized impatience ; but old country told him it was ‘« close by now 
loses his money at dice, and is immersed in luxury and dissipation of, guinea each, were all disposed of last week. The committee have made Jest ontop of that hill. But sucha hill !—and by the time it was “ clim,” 
every kind. He goes to the Temple of Isis, where revelry and every spe- | 8trangements for the feast to take place at the Hall of Commerce, instead my friend was forced to stop, in spite of his anxiety, and make a slight 
cies of debauch are carried on. A most effective scene is here introduced. | of the London Tavern, in order to accommodate a larger number of per- attack upon the “ sweat of his brow.” 
A flight of steps leading to the Temple occupies the whole breadth of the| $°®S- | Now,” says our country friend, “* you jest keep the skin off of your 
stage, and rises toa great height. The steps arecompletely covered with, With the exception of the gallery tickets, every place for Macready’s eyeballs, and you'll see plenty of’em. There! I see one now—shoot '” 
priests, priestesses, and carousing personages. Azvl is discovered in the| Benefit at Drury Lane was taken several days since. A few tickets were! « Where »” 
Temple, a profane spectator of its mysteries, and is seized and thrown purchased by speculators, who re-sold them at enormous prices. The! «« Why, there !—don’t you see his red head ?—right by that hole up 
nto the Nile, but he is saved by a camel-driver, who makes him his slave. | tragedian will probably realize by this benefit upwards of three thou-' there in that old dead tree !” 
the third act, Azwel appears miserable and repentant, and, tired of his | sand dollars. 
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BODY, No. 1 Norfolk street 
** Old dead h—I1 !” says our hero; and the agility of his ‘“‘ wheel about” 

































ning mening et i ardships, he resolves to return to his father’s tent, and there find for- | The whole of the copyrights, stereotype plates, steel plates, and wood- | —and his “ time” home—and the length of his face—and the way our 
nanan tags Spirit tn toe -Biveness. The concluding representation of the Prodigal’s home isa per- cuts, of Walter Scott’s works, will be sold at auction, at the London Cof- country friend, when he told the story, swore the man was crazy—be- 
ssa ofect specimen of scenic effect on a grand scale. The dialogue of the piece | fee House, Ludgate Hill, on the 26th of March. hold! are they not known to ‘‘ some” of our community ? 

well-written, the incidents are interesting, and the principal charac-| A new drama, written by Fitzball, will shortly be produced at the Diprmus 
OD is no longer employed # A; ers are ably sustained by Vandenhoff, Anderson, and Miss Fanny Vi- Princess’ Theatre. ; 

_phing. M’dlle \ ictorine Legrain is engaged as the principal danseuse, and Anew comedy, written by Douglas Jerrold, has been accepted by Mr. THE SOLEMNITY OF AN OATH, 

= “wehe is a charming artiste, and is quite equal to some of the celebrities of Webster, and it will be brought out in a few days at the Haymarket The-| One of those rather peculiar geniuses known upon the Apalachicola as 
.RS. “the ballet at Her Majesty’s Theatre. The new spectacle was received by atre. timber getters, went down to the port of that name with a very valuable 


"ya crowded house with the heartiest enthusiasm, and Mr. Anderson ma 


a ; The Queen and Prince Albert occupied the Royal Box at the Pri , i ice ti i ip “ 
* # well congratulate himself on the decided success of his bold venture. jf apel Dex.04 the: Priqeces’ | raft of cedar and other cheige Biaher chet he Seviret te Min: for Jawes 


: Theatre last Saturday evening, when the new play of ‘‘The Templar” was | and a market,” or some other town of equal importance. One of the re - 
* , ane one ~~ in *- = and seven tableau, was pro-| performed. quisites to obtain a clearance was to make a certain oath before the Col- 
- ¢ Ulympic theatre on Monday night, under the title of “‘Sex-| Mr. Bartley terminated his engagement at the Princess’ last Monday | lector, for which purpose he appeared before that dignitary, who made out 


us V.; or, The Broken Vow.” Itis from the pen of the author of ‘‘Lon-!| evening, on which i wd i i i 
os 4 ’ th d = 
don Assurance,” but is wholly unworthy of that pen. The piece is filled g which oecasion there was a densely crowded house to witness the form of oath, which among other things stated—‘‘ you do solemnly 


, 
ARS 


STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
EAR. 


: his fine portraiture of Sir John Falstaff. Mr. Bartley will probably tak ar that t of this timber n ht to be shipped 

x ne, Ee ; . P y P y take | swe no part o s ow soug e shipped by you, was 

with a ey Peeve incidents and startling scenes, but the dia-| his farewell of the stage this season. cut upon the public lands of the United States, and”—— 

A R S logue - te ~ a - " e _ is & love-story, as usual. The whole interest} Mr. and Mrs. Sims Reeves have been fulfilling an engagement in Dub-| ‘‘Stop, stranger. What’s that yousay? I must take my solemn affi- 
FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 epends on the wild and terrible adventures and hair-breadth escapes of | lin during the past week. davy to that ?” 


he hero and heroine. Bianca (Miss Louisa Howard) is beloved by Fa- 


. b Mrs. Fanny Kemble made her first appearance in the French capitalon| ‘‘ Yes.” 
bian (Mr. Leigh Murray), whose passion she reciprocates—their union is y Pp pita 


sRAVINGS. 
- Monday last, when she gave ‘‘ Hamlet,” as one of her inimitable “‘Read-| ‘ And that I can’t ship that raft of mine if I don’t ?” 

















LEON oF THE TURF.” bpposed, but they are clandestinely married by a monk, who eventually | ings of Shakspeare” toa very large and distinguished audience. va.” 

racter of “La Sylphide.’ et to be the Cardinal. Bianca is forced by her father to take the veil, flenry Lee has taken the Richmond Theatre, and has selected a com- ‘* And does other fellers what comes down here with rafts take that 

- Match in Harness. ‘ ; is ee in a convent, from which she escapes. She is captured, pany from the metropolis. Mr. Attwood is appointed stage-manager. oath 7?” 

NARCH, ‘ oa her husband, is condemned to death, but she isultimately saved} The Marylebone Theatre has been closed during the last fortnight, | ‘‘ Sometimes.” ’, 

;LACK MARIA, A dh re * Sextus V. to the Papal throne. Farren appears as/and I cannot tell you who will be the future lessee of that house. ‘« You may go ahead, stranger—I can’t lose that timber—it has got to 

aT ae nd ia hg? Aira the Pope, and represents the weakness! The Strand Theatre will be opened by the new lessee, Mr. Copeland, of | be shippe!, any way you can fix it.” 

sett and re. eo : Brongly supported, ret pn . me «wae sme an sore gee ‘a the Theatre Royal, Liverpool, in two or three weeks. Hehasmadeanew; “ Uncle Sam’s land,” said he, as he walked off, after taking the oath— 

TIMES; ny ‘life of Sextus V.,” as the bills announce it, was torwrenetronr My hay gallery entrance in Surrey -street. how in thunder do I know where his linesrun. I reckon that oath is no- 
" thusiasm by the audience. The scenic effects are good, and are capitall = —_ jee soe ae oe i ~ sre Deane a at oF vine tYararn 

ATURE, AND THE SHOE | I manuge, but he pees altgater to long and weariome, asthe Fer | "Chart ie ee are i re Cee Bae tanta taa| ,DUringthe smn of the Cent Court in Lexington, Kentucky, 


: aasenst ‘ ’ | most fearful ugly man was seen daily. He was always on hand, and per- 
Shooting Galleries, in Leicester Square, where he will be happy to see _fectly hideous. One of the lawyers could bear it no longer, and said to 


dered that Bourcicaul: will damage his literary reputation by this new| his American friends. | 


dramatic production. : : |< Well th liest whit I saw.” 
At the leading theatr , Mr. Knowles, of Manchester, has leased a portion of Leicester Square | Oe en, er eee ee oe as 
®s new pieces are in preparation. At the Hay-| of Mr. Wyld, and he intends to open in May an attractive entertain- | The poor bumpkin burst into a hearty laugh, and said— 


market, the great attraction of Mr. D ’s William. in “ ; ** Well, I can’t help it, can I?” 
Susan,” has been the cause of withh eae 8 William, in“Black-eyed ment. Mr. Knowles has sgcured the services of the extraordinary ma-| No,” answered the son of Blackstone—“ no, you can’t help it; but, 


the Haymechet'thie week. ding novelties. The Queen visited | gb poee seve Houdin, for the hennng -aeee season. | confound you, you could stay at home.” : 
iid ia tun lerstand that a few Americans, resi ing in London, are earnestly | A traveller in America records the following anecdote :— 
y> an adler’s Wells, no | discussing the absolute necessity of taking on their own responsibility | “T heard a genuine Yankee story from one of the party on deck. I was 
I am requested to inf men piece, | some Commodious houses, and converting them into an ‘American Hotel,” | inquiring if the Hudson was frozen up or not during the winter? This 
ques orm you of the severe domestic affliction which’ expressly to accommodate their countrymen who intend to visit this me- | led to a conversation as to the severity of the winter, when one man, by 


Mrs. Anna C. Mowatt, the American ac : ‘ : id. «W 
‘ , tress, has jus i i : : : : _| way of proving how cold it was, said, hy, I had a cow on my lot u 
loss of her husband. James eden, ee 8 bon j t sustained by the tropolis. They do not propose this hotel with the view of making & pro | the river, and last winter she got in among the ice, and was carried doen 
» “sq., of New York, had been inill fitable speculation of it, but knowing that throughout this great metro- | three miles before we could get her out again. The consequence has been 


ho, health | 
g orders, subscription®, for more than a year, and lately he was a great sufferer. He died polis there is not one hotel that is conducted on the American plan, and that she has milked nothing but ice-cream ever since.’ ” 


. ENGRAVINGS. 


, formance of it continues four hours and a half! It is generally consi- 
No. 1 BARCLAY STREET: 


ER. 





At the Princess’, Lyceum, Adelphi, 
changes in the entertainments have ta 
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The Spirit of 











HOW BILL MEYERS MADE CHANGE. 


BY THE ‘SLITTLE’UN.” 


During this late scarcity of)‘ small change,” various and numerous 
*<plants” have been tried to raise the needful in homeeopathic doses, and | 
avoid the five per cent. discount. 

‘Bill Meyers started one that.came to our Own personal knowledge, 
though he did not exactly come it before he found himself sorter ‘‘ gone | 
in.” Bill belongs to a select and sociable little crowd, who are im the) 
habit of meéting once a week, to laugh and joke, smile and smoke, and | 
amuse themselves with a nice little game of poker, quarter ante, and pass 
the night-key. 

Much difficulty having occurred on previous evenings in making change 

(checks not being allowed), ’twas agreed that no one should be allowed to 





| 


stake hand” who had not five dollars in chips of a quarter each. Now | 


Bill, though not exactly a ‘‘ mean cuss,” played an awful tight game, 
and was most confoundedly close-fisted, except when spending his pewter 
on himself exclusively; therefore, he didn’t like the idea of paying & 
discount without “‘ gettin’ de quib’lent.” 

The party were to meet at eight in the evening, at a room where ’twas 
not necessary to wait the invitation of “ Will you walk into my parlor ’ 
paid the flyder to the spy.” Bill started out early, and dropped down 
cellar into an oyster saloon, and called for a stew and ‘“‘something warm.” 
In payment, he tendered a one-dollar till, and received his six-and-six in 
change. After taking another “something warm,” he started down the 
street, and dropped in again at the next saloon, and went through the 
same punishment five separate times, in as many different saloons. Bill’s 
ten “‘ something warm” (from going in and out of warm rooms) had be- 
gun to ‘strike in,” and his powers of calculation were somewhat dis- 
turbed. 

“ Reckon I’ve got the putty! Let’s see—five one dollar bills, and four 
quarters in the dollars. Them’s um!” (Here Bill collected in from va- 
rious pockets all his quarters, and counted five short.) ‘*‘ Well, Pll bur 
d—— if some cuss hain’t give me short change.” Bill counted and counted 
again, but couldn’t account for not having twenty quarters. ‘‘ Git even 
five, by thunder, if I have t’ eat all th’ oysters in town.” (Bill was get- 


_ ting sorter thick about the tongue.) 


So Bill went his sixth stew and nourished twice, and then commenced 
counting again. ‘“‘Short yet! Gittin’ upt’ m’ neck ’n oysters! How 
many’vI had? There’s one ’t Florence’s, and one here, andone’t Sher- 
wood’s, and one here, and one’t th’ Bath, and one’t th’ old man’s, and 
one’t Florence’s, and one ’t —— H—1! I don’t understand the d——d 
thing, no how.” 

** What don’t you understand ?” said we, as we dropped into a saloon 
near the Bond Street House. 

* H’ are ye! come in fray stew? I'll give you mine, fra ’f price !” 

We declined the liberal offer, and enquired why he didn’t eat it him- 
self ? 

** Had six *lready—full plumb t’ my teeth. Oh, I feel so sick !” 

** What else ?” 

** “Bout a dozen er something-warms,”’ 

** What for ?” 

** T’ make change.” 

** Well, it has madea change§in you, any how.” 

Bill then explained to me his method of making change, and finding 
him becoming helpless, we thought a change to his room might bene‘t 
him, and resisting his entreaty to take ‘“‘something warm,” we took him 
(though ‘‘badly shot in the neck”) to his room, whilst he muttered some- 
thing about ‘‘calling” somebody, and ‘‘ going better,” though we didn’t 
see any improvement in his going. Bill, rather than pay a quarter out 
for the accommodation, had rather squander nearly two dollars in getting 
the worth of his money and “ making change.” ‘¢‘ Litre ’Un.” 





THEATRICALS IN NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE. 

New Orveans, Feb. 24, 1851. 
Dear * Spirit.” —City full—lot’s of fun going forward—and any quanti- 
ty of cash shelled out. Jenny’s presence gives us a kind of miniature 
World’s Fair. The Mississippi and all its mighty tributaries have sent 
down thousands to do honor to the angelic-minded Swede. Her concerts 
are still crowded, and premiums still high. She has been unwell, and 
the concert of the 22d was postponed. Barnum is seen with a constant 

smile on his face, and a glass of water in his hand. 

The Placides are at Mobile drawing crowded houses—greater than any 
*‘ Star” has yet done in that pleasant city. They are much regarded 
there, and justly so—for surely no two gentlemen have done more by the 
amenities of their private life to do honor to an honorable profession. 

The off-nights, as they are called, at the St. Charles, are well disposed 
of to Mdlle. Franck, that queerest of mortals, Espinosa, and the party 
they have with them. The receipts are every way satisfactory, and ** Old 
Sol” goes on his way rejoicing. 

The American, spite of all effort, seems doomed—amidst general pros- 
perity, that house alone, by some fatality, fails. The horses won’t draw 
—the actors are scattered, and all is dull and dolorous. 

The Varieties, with its fine stock company, knows no abatement of suc- 
cess ; one week is as good as another. Mrs. C. Howard’s benefit yielded 
more than was ever known to be taken before—a very fitting compliment 
to a very clever, industrious lady. Some splendid jewelry was thrown 
to her, in an elegant bouquet, onthe oceasion. ‘‘ Our Mary” would make 
@ sensation here, methinks. 

Bass produced a satirical extravaganza last week; it is well written, 
and pungent against the “starring” system. 

Our Charlotte is playing three nights with the amateurs at the His- 
trionics—closing next Friday ; houses will be crowded, no doubt. In- 
crease and multiply your subscribers. No more from 

—- SNoBBINGTON. 


The present season at Mobile has been marked by success unexampled. 
Mr. J. M. Field appears to have won popularity by real exertion, and the 
public voice is loud in praise of hismanagement. From the “ Register,” 
published in Mobile, we cut the following notice of a recent theatrical 
** event” in that city :— 


The Mobile Theatre.—Stockwell, the scenic artist of the Mobile Thea- 
tre, is a man of decided genius in his line of business. His pencil and 
brush have renovated and brightened up the old temple of Thespis to a 
degree it never knew before. As this has been gradually accomplished, 
the improvements have not struck the spectators as obviously as they 
otherwise would have done, but all must now appreciate the tasteful and 
elegant changes that have been made. Under the Prospero-wand of the 
painter, the rude and dingy landscapes of the stage have given way, and 
groves of beauty, town views, temples, collonades, and halls of magnifi- 
cence and splendor, have appeared upon the canvass. Several of these 
scenes possess great merit, and evince the highest talent in the artist: 
One of them, representing the interior of a palace, with its long row of 
Corinthian columns, on either hand, is remarkable for the brilliancy of 
its coloring, the accuracy of its drawing, and the depth of its perspective, 
and is one of the finest theatrical views we have ever seen. 

_But the most superior production of Mr. Stockwell’s genius was ex- 
hibited on Tuesday night. It is a view of the ruins of the St. Charles 
Hotel, the morning after the conflagration, and is a most excellent and ac- 
curate picture. The broken walls, the “discrowned” pillars, and the 
ruined arches of this once stupendous edifice, with the adjacent buildings, 
are displayed “ to the life,” by the light of a full moon, which seems to 
look with melancholy eye, upon the gigantic fragments from which lurid 
flames and smoke are sti} emerging. All this has been painted upon the 

t by Mr. Stockwell, with the utmost fidelity of delineation, the hap- 
est disposition of light and shade, and the most appropriate and natural 
coloring. The audience testified their admiration of the picture, and 
yeciation of the fine talents of the spas by repeated rounds of 
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the most amusing kind. It ip styled the Nightingale,” and is a rhapso- 
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e anticipa ind to Mobile. A drunken poet ap- 
| pears upon she sthue in front of the ruins of the St. Charles, and hisima- 


gination summons up the various allegorical spectres and spectacles—an- 
gels, dancing girls, dandies, musicians, and odd non-descripts of the ani- 
mal world, which take bodily — upon the stage. A the rest, 
Gen. Taylor, admirably personated by that excellent actor, Greene, ap- 


| peared in undress uniform, and uttered a laconic but.characteristic speech. 
_** Prince Albert” (not the pale-faced queen-consort of England, but the 


genuine Black Prince, of this city,) also ‘mingled in the crowd, and 
** strutted his brief hour on the stage,” as gracefully as the original does 
upon Royal or eae 0% on a Sunday’s afternoon. ; 

The piece throughout abounded with ludicrous incidents .and allusions, 
and terminated with a brilliant tableau exhibition of Jenny Lind, in the 
presence of Apolloand the Muses. The production is worthy of the genius 
of ‘* Straws,” and highly creditable to his capacities for humorous drama- 
tic combinations and effects. It was received with uproarious laughter 
and applause, and we suppose will have a run, as the author was called 
out and promised to repeat it last night. 





INFORMATION WANTED, 
; Nasuvitte. Tenn., Feb. 20, 1851. 
Mr. Editor.—I send you a copy of a letter received by our P. M. afew 
daysago. Itisa fair specimen of what he has to read every “little 
while,” and I think there is something about it which will prove a novelty 
of some interest to many of your readers, if you will give it a corner in 
the “Spirit.” But let it speak for itself :— 
Srate or Eauinoise Marion Co February the 11 1851 
Dear Friend—It is with pleasure that I write these few lines to you to 
inquire of you if you know any man of the name of David Philips or 
George, W Phillips, or Hilary, C, Plumer or E Collins or William Wright 
I have rit. to them till have got of the oppinion that they have left 
their and if you know of any of them I wod be glad that you wod write 
to me if you please and write to me in what post office to direct letters if 
you pleas 
And if you see any of them tell them to write to James G W Phillips 
for he has rit in the last year 10 letters and has got no answers to them 
direct your letter to Marion County and Salem Post office or to Walnut 
Hill 
I want you to write to me as soon as you can So I add no more at pre- 
sent but remain your unworthy 
Servant JONATHAN P*******, 
Hoping that some one of the lost friends will soon make himself known 
to ‘‘ Jonathan,” I remain “‘ thyne all,” a | a 





THE ENSUING OPERATIC SEASON IN LONDON. 
HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 


Celebrated as will be the summer of 1851 for the occurrence of the 
greatest industrial and social epoch in our history, it will probably be 
not less memorable an era of corresponding activity and splendor in the 
progress of musical and lyric art. Drawing together, as London will 
shortly do, an assemblage, both as regards numbers and intelligence, un- 
paralleled in ancient or modern times, it is satisfactory to think that ef- 
forts are being made, the result of which will be a display of operatic 
art suited to, and worthy of, the dignity of the metropolis, and the un- 
precedented nature of the occasion. Mr. Lumley, in making his arrange- 
ments for the strange and brilliant season, on the threshold of which we 
stand, has adequately measured the greatness of the forthcoming national 
event, and worthily interpreted the proud responsibilities which, as di- 
rector of the great lyric establishment of Her Majesty’s Theatre, it has 
flung upon his shoulders. Temptations were not wanting to induce the 
adoption of a course of policy immediately profitable, perhaps, but un- 
inspired either by present ambition or extended foresight. The manager 
of Her Majesty’s Theatre might have passively trusted to the grandeur 
of the occasion, without the adoption, on his part, of any step likely to 
increase it. He might have trusted to novelty of audience instead of no- 
velty of entertainment, and with a stock company and stock operas and 
ballets, might have rested in the consciousness that he was presenting 
the swarm of visitors with whom London will be inundated something, at 
least, fresh and new to them. Mr. Lumley has, however, adopted the 
more liberal, as it is the far wiser course, of striving to make his season 
worthy of the year, and of adapting the magnitude and variety of his ar- 
rangements to the great occasion with which they will be contemporary. 

It is then not only a matter of congratulation, so for as the interests of 
art are concerned, that this bold and enterprising line of conduct has 
been chosen; but it is also equally fortunate that the great demands 
made upon the management of Her Majesty’s Theatre, should have oc- 
curred precisely at the period when affairs permit that they should be 
most amply and most brilliantly satisfied. The recent accession of Mr. 
Lumley to the administration of the Italian Opera at Paris, crowned as 
that administration has been by the most triumphant results, invests him 


European establishments of lyric art, Mr. Lumley wields a two-fold do- 


and the claims of the public require. Thus doubly armed, the manage- 
ment of Her Majesty’s Theatre has been able to organize for the campaign 
before them a brilliant union of the London and Paris musical forces. 

The programme of the intended operations lies before us—it has sug- 
gested the above remarks ; and we think our readers will agree with us, 
that the arragements which it heralds are as significent as relates to the 
development of art as interesting to the subscribers and the general 
public. 

The company of last season will, we see, nearly all again make their 
appearance, amply and brilliantly reinforced from the Italiens of Paris, 
and the main theatres of Italy. Madame Sontag returns with the con- 
summate flexibility and bird-like delicacy of her execution, more mellow- 
ed and ripened, if possible, than ever. Such, at least, is the opinion of 
very adequate judges—the Parisian Aabitues. Madame Fiorentini, 
whose appearance at the close of last season excited such general admira- 
tion, will re-open the theatre in an opera entirely new to the English 
public; whilst among old and welcome favorites we are promised Mdlle. 
Ida Bertrand, Madame Giuliani, and Mdlle. Parodi. Another engage- 
ment which will be amply appreciated, is that of Alboni, who returns for 
a limited number of nights, and who will make her re-appearance with 
the more ec/at, as it will take place in an entirely new opera now being 
composed for her by Auber. Three ladies, with claims to the highest ar- 
tistic position, and hitherto unknown to an English auditory, will also 
make their first appearance. Mdlle. Caroline Duprez whose brilliant de- 
but in Paris gives promise of a career worthy of the name she bears, will 
probably be introduced to the English stage by her celebrated father. 
Although still very young, Mdlle. Duprezis old in art. Brought up and 
instructed under the constant and anxious care of her father, her per- 
formance is stated to be singularly matured and singularly free from 
the crudeness and inexperience which often to some degree mar the early 
performances of the most hopeful debutantes. We are also promised 
Madame Barbieri Nini, a lady whose reputation as a tragic vocalist and 
declamatist of the finest and most commanding powers has preceded her 
from Italy, with Mdlle. Alaymo, an artiste of whom nothing is known in 
this country, but who enjoys a very great reputation in the nothern Ita- 
lian cities. The names given above show the scale upon which the so- 
prano and contralto resources of the theatre have been organized; while 
to the list we may add as Seconde Donne, Malle. Feller and Mdlle. Zag- 
noli, both new to an English public. ; pis) 

The tenor department includes the old favorites Signor Gardoni, Sig- 
nor Calzolari, and Mr. Sims Reeves. Signor Scotti, a new tenor of great 
continental reputation, has also been engaged. Colletti, F. Lablache, 
and the Lablache, of course re-appear; the comic honors of the latter to 
be contested by Signor Ferranti, a baritone, who brings with him from 
Paris the reputation of a buffo singer full of energy and nerve, and a 
finished comedian. The choral forces of last €eason will, we understand, 
be increased by experienced levies from the German theatres; while the 
orchestra, under the leadership of M. Tolbeque, will, as usual, obey the 
baton of Mr. Balfe. 

We have stated that Madame Fiorentini will be the heroine of the open- 
ing opera—a work new alike to the Italian stage and the English public. 
This opera is Auber’s Gustavus. Many years ago it was performed as a 





applause, wi ha Aoteng Eatin brought the smoking ruins of the St. 
arles so visi” 7 ©*ore Shem. 


' 





oa 


spectacle, under Mr. Bunn’s management, at Drury Lane, when the 
strong dramatic interest of the piece, and its capability for brilliant mise 












with a double control, and places within his power an unequalled amount | 
of the elements of operatic success. Tne manager of two of the greatest 


minion, the entire resources of which can be concentrated, mingled, and , 
made mutually supporting and mutually assisting, as the interests of art | 


en scene, Won it a lengthened and profitable career. The music has never, 


“however, in its entirety, been performed in England. 
Besides Gustavus, not less than four operatic novelties will be present. 
edin due order. Meyerbeer’s Camp of Silesia is an opera which has 
been long prouiged to us in England, and its production has been so long 
delayed, chiefly in consequence of the work as originally written for the 
inauguration of the Berlin theatre, appealing to ¢ertain local and na- 
tional feelings from which it was dimicult to ‘Separate it. These stum- 
bling-blocks, however, have now been removed. The opera has been en- 
tirely remodelled and recast. Scribe has furnished a new libretto, said 
to be even one of his masterpieces, and the great German composer has 
prepared what is substantively a new. work, but in which the leading 
melodic features of the original piece have been preserved. The opera, 
it is confidently expected, will be brought out under the personal super- 
intendance of the composer. 

‘Another of the novelties will be a work of great musical and general in- 
terest—no less than a grand opera by Thalberg. The well-proved pow- 
ers, as a melodist and harmonist, of the great:pianoforte performer, have 
naturally excited an anxious degree of speculation as to his strength and 
prospects as a dramatic composer—speculation which, so far as the forth- 
coming work is yet known, has subsided into the certainty of a brilliant 
success. We understand that the character of Thalberg’s opera will be 
peculiar. The subject is medisval, the scene laid in Grenada, and the 


music. M. Scribe is the librettist. 

The third novelty will be the production of a lively and graceful opera, 
now being composed by Auber for Alboni. It is, we have reason to be- 
lieve, the piece announced in the French musical publications as being 
in preparation under the title of La Corbeille d’ Oranges. 

A melancholy interest is attached to the fourth new work—a posthu- 
mous opera of Donizetti. The very finest and most intensely dramatic 
compositions of poor Donizetti were struck off almost at the end of his 
prematurely shortened career ; and should the composition in question 
resemble La Figlia or La Favoritta, both written more or less under the 
influence of that mental lightening which preceded the last sad scenes of 
the composer’s life, the musical world will have the sad satisfaction of 
adding one more triumph to the beadroll of art victories for ever connect- 
ed with the name of Donizetti. 

Madame Fiorentini and Signor Calzoari both appear in Gustavus, the 
opening piece, during the month of March. Mdlle. Caroline Duprezcom- 
mences her engagement in the first week of April. Madame Sontag will 
sppeer immediately after Easter, and Mdlle. Alaymo about the same pe- 
rio 

Mindful of the ancient reputation of Her Majesty’s Theatre, the ma- 
nagement have sedulously attended to the organization of the ballet. 
Mdlle. Carlotta Grisi returns to us as—first—4riel in La Tempesta, 
shortly after the commencement of the season. Mdlle. Ferraris appears 
in a new ballet, at the opening of the house ; while along with the well- 
known names of Marie Taglioni and Petit Stephen we gladly recognise 
that of Mdile. Carolina Rosati. Mesdlles. Teleschi, Mathilde, and Alle- 
grini are debutantes. M. Paul Taglioni, will, as before, be the maitre de 
ballet, and Signor Pugni, composer of the music. 

A new feature of ballet interest is promised in the appearance of a 
Mdlle. Monti, a lady enjoying high reputation in Italy as a dramatic 
mime of extraordinary versatile powers, and rare capability of pantomi- 
mic expression. The danger of the dramatic element of the ballet be- 
coming absorbed in choregraphic display has possibly been not without 
its influence in inducing Mr. Lumley to make this attempt to introduce 
amid the brilliant pas of his ballets so vivid and intense a coloring me- 
dium as the performances of Mdlle. Monti are said to convey. The lady 
will appear early in the season in a work of novel and peculiar construc- 
tion by M. de St. Georges, the well-known and experienced librettist. 
The opening ballet, L’J/e des Amours, already in rehearsal, is by Paul 
Taglioni, and will, as we have stated, re-introduce Mdlle. Ferraris. 

Such is a brief outline of the proposed arrangements for the season at 
Her Majesty’s Theatre. We have already expressed our opinion of the 
boldness, enterprise, and sound judgment of the management in making 
the peculiar character of the year a reason for increased activity, rather 
than for indolent repose ; and it only now remains to express a confident 
hope that a campaign planned with such able generalship will be prose- 
cution with corresponding brilliancy and success. Already,we understand, 
indications of an unmistakeable nature are apparent, the list of subscribers 
containing the names of northern continental magnates, seldom and only 


on great occasions appearing in our insular atmosphere. 
London Paper 





CHARLOTTE CUSHMAN AS§SHE WAS, AND AS SHE IS. — 

Charlotte Cushman, the great tragedienne of the age, plays this week 
her last engagement in New Orleans, previous to her final retirement 
from the stage, with, it is currently reported, a larger fortune than any 
artist of her years has before amassed. Six years ago this nobly gifted 
| woman made her appearance before a London audience; an appearance 
| thus graphically described by Mary Howitt, in a sketch of the Misses 
Cushman which appeared in Howitt’s Journal a few years ago :— 

‘“« It was the depth of winter, and a remarkably cheerless, gloomy sea- 
son too: she was alone, excepting one female attendant, and ill, not 
only from a severe cold, but from anxiety and uncertainty. Nothing 
could exceed the depression of her mind as she looked around on the vast 
multitudes of London, living as yet friendless there ; and yet in this very 
London lay her fate, and from these very multitudes she had come to win 
love and admiration! She had, it is true, brought some letters of intro- 
duction with her, but it so happened that they were not addressed to per- 
sons Willing or perhaps able to serve her. Ill and alone, and oppressed 
with anxieties of various kinds, those melancholy first weeks in Lendon 
will never be forgotten by her. But she could not afford to waste time 
in brooding over her own sad thoughts, even if a natural impatience to 
know the worst, or to enjoy the best, had not urged her on to make the 
trial for which she had come. 
| ** She received offers from the managers of Covent Garden theatre, then 

open ; from the St. James, and one or two others ; but here again a difii- 
| culty arose, which made her additionally unhappy. She knew not what 
| was best or wisest to decide upon or do. She wanved at that moment a 
friend and counsellor ; but she had none! In the end she accepted an en- 

agement at the Princess, and resolved to make her debut before a Lon- 
ae audience in the character of Bianca, in Milman’s tragedy of ‘‘ Fazio.” 
Her success was great and unquestioned; nor must it be forgotten that 
at that time she was not known to adozen persons in London, and no means 
had been taken to prepare the press, or dispose the public mind to her fa- 
vor. All dunantel upon her own merit and original power; yet only 
one opinion proseiine regarding her. One engagement succeeded ano- 
ther, until she had acted there eighty-four nights, during which she ap- 
peared as Emilia to Mr. Forrest’s Othello, as Lady Macbeth, Julia, in 
the ‘ Hunchback,’ Mrs. Haller, Beatrice, Lady Teazle, Meg Merrilies, 
Rosalind, Juliana in the ‘ Honeymoon’—a range of characters which re- 
quired extraordinary ability and power. . 

‘* An eye witness of Miss Cushman’s debut assures us that, since the 
days of the elder Kean, such enthusiasm was never witnessed within the 
walls of a London theatre as that which hailed the unknown American 
artist as the greatest actress since the days of Mrs. Siddons. That this 
was no short-lived popularity, dependent upon stratagem and clap-trap, 
is already evinced in the rapid rise frem peverty to wealth which six 
short years have witnessed. The foundation of her fortune, solidly laid 
in England, has received its crowning stone in the epeteentee of her 
countrymen and women, whose suffrages she has sought and won in her 
recent triumphal career throughout the States.” ; 

It was in this city Miss Cushman commenced her professional career as 
a singer, pronounced by Mrs. Wood “* to possess the finest contralto voice 
she had ever heard.” In this city, also, after a few brief months, that 
voice was lost, owing in part to the change of climate, and ‘ to the un- 
wise attempt to overstrain her voice from a pore contralto to an available 
soprano.” Nothing daunted bya disaster which would have crushed one 
less gifted with moral courage and genius, after a few weeks’ severe study 
we find Charlotte Cushman on the boards of the old St. Charles, making 
her first appearance as a tragic actress in the character of Lady Macbeth, 
a character in which she is now universally acknowledged to stand side 
by side with her great predecessor, Mrs. Siddons. 

It is no small-confpliment to the critical acumen of the New Orleans 
public that it at once awarded the palm to the youthful aspirant, and, in 
its support and judicious praise kindled that ambition which now, ripened 
and fulfilled, ‘‘ bearing its blushing honors thick upon it,” brings her 
back in the bloom of life to a grateful and cordial farewell to the scene 
of her early struggles and her recent conquests. Surely we, the citizens 
of New Orleans, will rally round the protege of former days, taking @ 
warm and personal interest in the successful and closing career of this 
‘* true artist, and yet truer woman, of whom Mary Howitt has said, that, 
«« whilst her distinguished talent is acknowledged by the public at large, 
her personal accomplishments, and her qualities of heart and mind, win 
for her the firmest friends.” N. O. Picayune, Feb. 2. 








Technical Terms.—An editor at a dinner table being asked if he wort 
take some pudding, replied, in a fit of abstraction, ‘‘ Owing to a crow® © 





other matter, I am unable to find room for it.” 
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A STRANGE DISH; | 
OR A MIDSHIPMAN IN A “ MESS.’? | 





€Y ROBERT POSTANS. } 


Dick Squedder was the cleverest “« young gentleman” in the frigate at 
reefing taup’sles—or milking the captain’s goe t—supply ing the mess with 
eggs out of anybody’s hencoops, or keeping a bright look-out in a fog. | 
He was A I, in getting to wind’ard of Old Nipcheese in all negotiations 
relating to the ship’s allowance of plums, sugar, and molasses, or in de- 
villing a chicken over a crock of burning rum. 

Of course, with these accomplishments, he was voted perpetual caterer | 
to the mess ; an office he filled in a double sense by providing for our 
intellectual, as well as our animal cravings, for Dick was a good hand at 
spinning a yarn. One day he volunteered to amuse the mess after din- 
ner, an tigueiag his cigar, and settling himself into a comfortable pose, 
he thus began: 

** You all remember,” said he, “« when we made that splendid run home 
from the West Indies with specie. Well, I had scarcely left the ship long 
enough to get shore-hardened a bit, when one morning the postman 
brought me a foreign letter. It came from a German relation, and con- 
tained an invitation to visit him, and witness one of the grand Prussian 
reviews on the Rhine. 

««Itis unnecessary to detail how I steamed to Rotterdam, and from 
thence to Dusseldorf, but I shall introduce you at once to the Prussian 
army, on the skirts of which I was hanging, just mentioning, by way of 
giving you a notion of our whereabouts, that we were plunging day 
after day, deeper and deeper into a district covered with sand and furze 
Aushes, where a town’s a rarity, and the little bits of ragged villages are 
stowed away in ravines and gorges, like so many urchins playing at hide 
and seek. 

«* Well, it was after a day’s hard riding incompany with the regiment 
of hussars to which my friend belonged, that we found ourselves upon the 
margin of a wood. We had been manceuvring our way over a wide dis- 
trict of heath, opposed to several regiments of infantry, when a move- 
ment, made by some ugly-iooking fellows in blue tunics and brass hel- 
mets, caused us to retreat into the wood. 

«« There,’ said he, as we tore along, ‘ we shall come to a wide open- 
ing on our left presently, make your way down it, until you clear the 
wood ; then cross the heath until you reach a ravine; pass through 
it ; wade the brook at the bottom ; turn to the left by the mill, and then 
follow a bridle-path for about half a stunden, and you'll find a finger- 
post, directing you to .” Here he gave utterance to a choking 

guttural sound intended for the name of the village he wished to direct 
me to, but in the attempt he filled his mouth so full of jagged consonants, 
that it was impossible for my English ears to understand them, and dig- 
ging his spurs into his horse’s flanks, he and his squadron were out of 
sight in an instant.” 

** And left you in thecentre of a German wood,” said a greyheaded 
mate, who performed the part of mentor, or as somebody said, ‘‘ tormen- 
tor” to the young mids, 

“* Just so,” continuedjDick Squedder. ‘‘ Well, the dust caused by the 
cavalry had barely subsided, before I began to reflect that I had not 
tasted food since early morning, and then I comprehended the soldierly 
forethought of my friend in directing me to the village tavern, where I 
might recruit myself. These reflections were quickened into action by 





like myself were scouring the country, and every man of ’em hungry 
enough to rob a hen-roost. 

** Well, my boys,” continued Squedder, taking a hearty pull at his 
grog, by way of sluicing the cobwebs out of his throat; ‘*‘Well, my boys,” 
said he, ‘*‘ on that day I added athirteenth real labor to the imaginary 
twelfth of Hercules.” 

‘** The devil you did!” said the ‘* Mess,” in one voice ; ** How ?” 

- * By finding out thatd—d unpronounceable German village; and I 
want you tosuppose that its little spire, and mud and'timber dwellings, 
are just before us, withering under the oppressive power of the sun. 
You may be sure that, as I rode through the wretched continuation of 
houses, I looked out for a butcher shop ; but not a carcase was to be 
seen, and there seemed to be nothing to be had to eat but hot stones and 
dust. At last I came toa hovel, where the commerce of the village was 
carried on, and there I found that I could be supplied with all sorts of 
coffee, nails, sugar, pins, chocolate and thread, and, of course, with to- 
bacco and oils, and other rancid commodities peculiar to German appe- 
tites. However, it was at this place, that I was directed to the only 
gast-haus in the village, and in a few minutes afterwards I trotted into 
‘The Drei Schweizern.’” 

** Trotted into what?” inquired the tor-mentor of the mess. 

‘Into the Drei Schweizern,” replied Squedder ; “‘ a sort of rustic ta- 
vern, and kept, as is generally the case in German hamlets, by the bur- 
gomaster.” 

**Oh! it wasn’t something to eat, then?” growled the greyheaded 
mate. 

«No! no!” responded the caterer ; ‘‘ wait a bit, and I'll introduce a 
dainty dish, I promise ye,” and, picking up the thread of his yarn, he 
continued—* Mine host was just the sort of man one likes to see wel- 
coming a jaded traveller ; plump, ruddy, and good-natured, with a face 
overflowing with the milk and honey of a thousand pleasing associations. 

“«*Gulen Morgen,’ said he; and then, without at all deranging the 
hospitality of his smile, he assisted me to dismount. ‘ Just come from the 
manceuvre, I suppose ? ‘ 

«¢¢] just about am,’ said I, brisking up like a bottle o’ beer in the 
dog-days ; ‘ and I’m as hungry as a wolf.’ : 

**«*So? exclaimed the burgomaster, with that peculiar solemnity com- 
mon with the Germans, and which word so, has as many meanings with 
them, as there are modulations of sound in the human windpipe. I knew, 
by inspiration, that there was something about his so, that prognostica- 
ted anempty larder. It had a shuffling, equivocal, evasive sound. But 
in my state of exhaustion it was impossible to remain in doubt upon such 
a subject, so I broke the ice at once, by demanding if there was any rind 
fleish to be had at the Drei Schweizern. 

*** No? said the burgomaster, blandly ; ‘I have no beef.’ 

*** Any hammel fleish ? said I. 

***No? he had no mutton. : 

- any kalb fleish ? said I testily, on finding my hopes of a dinner di- 
minish. 

‘«* No,’ replied the burgomaster, with intolerable gravity ; ‘my last 
bit of veal was eaten yesterday.’ 

«« «Then what the devil have you got ” I demanded, out of all pa- 
tience. 

*** A dish worth all the beefand mutton in the world ; a real delicacy;’ 


**« What in the name of Soyer, can it be made of ? muttered I. 

**< Der dachs,’ replied mine host, in a low guttural whisper, looking 
at the same time quite oily as he knowingly winked his eyes at me. 

*«* Der dachs! echoed I, pondering. 

**And the burgomaster solemnly echoed ‘ Der dachs,’ in reply. 

** Well, my boys, while I was wondering whether ‘ Der dachs’ was fish, 
flesh, foul, or red-herring, the burgomaster guessed that I was an ‘ Eng- 
lander,’ and had never tasted his delicacy; and, after expressing sur- 
prise at my ignorance, he attempted to describe the animal—but, with- 
out a joke, I could make neither head nor tail of it. 

“Of course,” continued Squedder, after lighting another cigar, 
= though I can digest a ten-penny nail, upon a pinch, yet I acknowledge 
to having a gentlemanly prejudice against cats; and, to tell you the 
truth, I had some misgivings at first in that direction, but I soon disco- 
vered that ‘ Der dachs’ was much too large an animal to be mistaken for 


grimalkin. At length, having exhausted the burgomaster’s patience, as 
bbl own, by my fruitlessinquiries, and receivinga timely admo- 
n fro 


m certain visceral lamentations, which became more and more 
querulous as the meal was deferred, until at length they settled into an 
awful and continuous rumbling like the mutterings of distant thunder, 
and wien it came to that pass, [ ordered up ‘ Der dachs,’ and a bottle of 
wine to wash him down. 

“ Without Waiting for a second order, the burgomaster slipped out of 
the room, and left ue full of speculations as to what his boasted dish 
might prove to be. He did not leave me long in suspense, for he soon re- 
turned in a sort of ciyi] hurry, putting a smoking dish of a hybrid char- 
acter—a cross between a hash and an Irish stew—upon the table. 

There ? said he triumphantly, ‘ eat, mein herr, and own yourself a 
lucky man.” 


“I obeyed him instantly, and dipping a spoon into the tureen conveyed 
@ brown rich liquid, freighted wih Innoeames of meat and bones, to my 
plate, and I swear by all the delicacies of Soyer, Ude, and Mrs. Glass, 
that it was a real mouthful of glory. 

** Well, the burgomaster gazed at me with delight, as he saw my scru- 
ples and the contents of the tureen disappear together, every now and 
then assisting me to bread and a glass of wine, with that silence and ‘u- 

cious precision, that none but a German waiter truly understands.” 

In his character of caterer, Dick Squedder here wandered slightly from 
the thread of his story, and recorded, for the benefit of the mess, his opi- 
‘auon of German cookery in general, which he described as being “a vil- 


cay 


lainous compound” of venegar and grease, which, when mixed with the | 


the sour wine of the country, causes a sort of bubble-and-squeak contest 
in the stomach, that makes one as sick as a greenhorn in the Bay of Bis- 


“* It was, therefore,” he resumed, “ with mingled feelings of surprise, 
curiosity, and gratitude, that I proceeded, after satisfying my appetite, 
to inspect the bones of the mysterious animal that had so opportunely 
afforded me such a delicious repast. 

“ And first there was a jaw-bone (rather powerful) studded with sharp 
canine fangs, that looked marvellously like a dog’s. Then there was a 
blade-bone, that denoted an animal using its fore-arm like a bear. The 
odd shaped hind leg, however, wouldn’t match with that of either bear 
or dog. All this time the poor burgomaster had been watching my scru- 
tiny of the bones, and I could see {rom his embarrassed manner that he 
evidently felt that the honor of ‘The Drei Schweizern’ was at stake, for 
I believe he was as anxious as myself that my digestion should not be 
disturbed by any vainalarms. So, to relieve him from all troubles on 
that score, I praised his ‘ Der dachs’ in terms even more extravagant 
than his own. And finding, that ifI attempted to reach the hotel from 
whence I staried in the morning, I should have a journey of five hours to 
perform over roads, which, in England, are so very properly termed 
‘cross,’ I prudently ordered a bed for myself—a ditto for my horse, and 
then, by way of burying all remembrance of my lesson on Osteology, I 
invited him to a schoppen of wine and a cigar to kill time until the arri- 
val of my hussar friends. ° 

** But I know not how it was, whether it was owing to my anxiety to 
discover what I had eaten, or whether this tantalizing‘ Der dachs’ was 
unfit for an English stomach, and so kept admonishing me to make fur- 
ther inquiries in due time, but so it was, that as soon as the burgomaster 
had lit his pipe, I again assaulted him upon the subject of my thoughts. 

‘** How large, did you say, is this animal you call ‘Der dachs” said 
I, slipping in my interrogatory edgeways in anapparently careless man- 
ner. 

**« How large ?’ replied my host, ‘ why, let me see—about as big as a 
fairish sized dog—a middling sized dog—there, about as big as Hertzog 

onder.’ 
ae Now, Hertzog was a comfortable-looking wire-haired poodle, weigh- 
ing from five-and-twenty to thirty pounds avoirdupois, and, econsequent- 
ly, although this piece of intelligence greatly increased my desire to know 
the name of the strange animal that was in a situation to bring that 
amount of luscious nutriment into our kitchens, yet it relieved my sto- 
mach in one particular.” 

‘** And what was that ?” demanded the greyheaded mate. 

“* Why, it settled all doubts respecting cats,” replied Squedder, ‘‘ and, 
relieved on this point, I went on with my examination. 

‘** Of course, Der dachs has four legs” said I, hazarding any question 
to keep the subject before us. 

‘* «To be sure he has,’ said my host, ‘ though two of them are longer 
than the other.” 

“«* The devil!’ said I, rather startled at a novel idea which in a moment 
thrust itself into my head. 

. as PA nay ? said the burgomaster, ‘ the two hind legs are longer than the 
ore legs.’ 

**< Perhaps it’s a kangaroo,’ muttered I to myself, ‘ and yet how odd 
—what is the color of the animal ” I asked, wishing to know more be- 
fore coming to any rash conclusion. 

*«*Color—a kind of greyish brown,’ replied my host deliberately 
through a volcano of tobacco smoke. 

‘« «The exact color of a kangaroo,’ thought 1; however, I proceeded. 
‘ What kind of head has it got—long and thin—tapering down to the snout 
—something like a fox’s—eh ? : 

*** Yah! yah! something like a fox’s,’ replied the burgomaster with 
delight, at the prospect of satisfying my curiosity. 

‘* Something like a fox’s head—color, greyish brown—and long hind 
legs—must be a kangaroo; coming to close quarters now—one more 
question, and my dinner’s safe, and my mind at ease—‘ long ears ” 

«* * Rather—let me see—yes—ears rather longish,’ replied the burgo- 
master with provoking deliberation. 

*«* And a very—very long tail ” said I triumphantly, hoping to settle 
the question. 

«** No-—no—no ! decidedly not,’ replied my host energetically, ‘a very 
—very short stumpy tail.’ 

««« The devil!’ said I, completely thrown off my scent, and I flung my- 
self in my chair totally baffled. 

** How long I should have remained ruminating, chewing the mouth- 
piece of my pipe, I can’t say,” continued the caterer, ‘‘had I not been 
seasonably roused out of my reverie by the clattering of horses’ feet, and 
a jingling noise like a dozen seis of fire-irons walking up stairs, and the 
next minute a bevy of Prussian officers, and my hussar friend amongst 
jem entered the room, with their long cavalry swords dangling at their 

eels. 

** Now,” said I, ‘‘ we shall settle the identity of this troublesome ‘ Der 
dachs,’ for every one of my German friends spoke English more or less, 
but as though he was to remain incog. on purpose to perplex me, not one 
of them knew the Englishname of the animal. Matters had evidently 
progressed from bad to worse, for I had inoculated the officers, already 
half sprung with wine, with my desire to know on what I had dined. 
And their frenzied efforts to enlighten me brought on such a clamorous 
jargon in German gutturals and jagged spluttering consonants, inter- 
mixed with burlesque attempts to Zenasthe the habits and motions of 
‘ Der dachs,’ that soon began to exercise a baneful influence upon that 
portion of the animal I so recently had swallowed. 

** One said he squeaked like a pis. 

** Another declared he grunted. 

** And I declare,” said the caterer, “‘ that the disputants did both. 

*** Do you think it’s a hedgehog ”’ said a little punchy hussar, with a 
face like a full moon in a fog. 

*** Psha! chiktz! Hedgehog !—no. 
barks like a fox, only fainter.’ 

**« Der dachs, barks !—does he !—well, it shows how you’ve been de- 
ceived. He whines, if you like.” 

‘‘ This last remark called forth a host of ‘ psha’s, chut’s, chiktz’s,’ and 
other interjections, every one of which was sent hissing owt of their 
mouths with force enough to blow their front teeth out. ’ 

**« Come, come,’ said I, interrupting them; ‘never mind about his 
voice. What are his habits? does he keep late hours ” 

** «He only comes out at night,’ said one. 

**« Pve seen him in the day,’ said another. ' 

«« Some described him as living in the plains, some on the hills, some 
in the woods, and some in the water. One rash young cornet, without 
calculating the consequences, suggested that ‘Der dachs might possibly 
beamphibious.’ Poor fellow! his meddling observation brought down upon 
him such a shower of harsh grating epithets, bristling with jagged conso- 
nants, that would have split the drum of any ear, except a German’s, into 
infinitisimal splinters. . 

‘* Matters had arrived at this pass, when an old officer demanded silence, 
and then, with much solemnity, he said—‘ that he had just remembered 
a peculiarity of Der dachs, which had escaped us all.’ 

‘«« What is it? demanded half-a-dozen voices, frantically. 

‘*<«Der dachs burrows in the earth,’ said he. 

‘<< So does a fox, a rabbit, and a marmot ; but not one of them are half 
the size of Der dachs.’ 1 to4 

««« What does he eat ? said I, commencing another train of inquiry. 

*< « Roots | vociferated one. 

‘«<«Game!’ shouted another. 

“<< The bark of trees and fruits,’ said a third. 

“«* He prefers fish, the entrails of poultry, or garbage of any sort,’ 
chimed in the landlord. 1 ; 
** At this last observation a sickening sensation crept over me,” said 
Dick Squedder. ‘I began to suspect that the oily-looking old burgo- 
master, for the sake of the miserable florin my dinner came to, had al- 
lowed me tocram myself with a polecat, anotter, or @ gigantic weasle. 
My head began to swim; my dinner rose and fell in my stomach, like the 
pistons of a steam-engine ; for, with my anxiety to discover what I had 
eaten, the noise, the sour wine and the smoke, I was beginning to suffer. 
all the miseries of a fit of indigcstion. +] 
* Luckily for the security of my dinner, Capt. Herr Von Knoblesdor 
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moment, that if the animal’s color was accurately described, I might per- 
haps discover on what I had dined. Here, at first, there was as wide an 
opinion as ever, for ‘ Der dachs,’ chameleon like, was brown or brownish, 
grey or greyish, or pepper and saltish, according to the notions of the 
isputants. However, it was a step in the right direction, for, as they 
discussed the colors of my gentleman’s coat, the muddle-headed burgo- 
master recollected, for the first time, that he had preserved his skin, 
and he abused himself almost as muchas Idid for not thinking of that 
before. . 
“* Bravo! capital! huzzah ! Up withit! Now you'll see who’s right ! 
and similar phrases, flew about in all directions, for by this time, we 
were all gasping with excitement—when, in the midst of the hubbub, the 
burgomaster entered the room, produced the skin, andlo! it was— 
‘* What?” exclaimed the “ mess,” as one man. 
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** Guess !” said Dick Squedder. 


“* We give it up,” replied the tor-mentor. 
“A Badger!!! 





Bentley's Miscellany. 
THE STREET SINGER. 


Some fifteen years since, a poor little girl might often be seen haunting 
the Parisian Boulevards singing for bread. She was a mere child, born 
of Jewish parents ; and she was sent out sometimes in company with her 
little brothers and sisters, thus to beg for a living. Clear black eyes 
lighted up that pale thin face of hers; and though pinched in features 
and struggling with want, she had a wonderful winning way with her, 
which quite captivated those who gathered round to listen to her sing- 
ing. With the water-carriers of the Gate St. Martin she was an amaz- 
ing favorite ; and they would encourage her often with such exclamations 
as ‘* Bravo! little George !” thus comparing her with the greatest French 
actress of the day. She Sing after no rule; but her snatches of half- 
remembered songs, heard in her infancy, or at the door of cafes, or under 
the windows of gay saloons, came from her with a freshness and a bean- 
ty which indicated remarkable genius. Frequent sous were hanied te 
her, by her humble patrons, and the poor girl rarely went home to her 
parents empty-handed. 

Scarce ten years had passed over that Jewish girl’s head, ere she be- 
came ‘‘ the rage” of the saloons. From the Boulevards she was elevated 
to the Theatre Francais, to the Royal Theatres of Paris and London; and 
Victoria was so delighted with her performances, that a few years ago 
she presented her with a diamond bracelet, with the words “ Victoria to 
Rachel” emblazoned thereon. The genius of the poor little Jewess had 
— her to aposition which commanded the admiration of royalty 
itself. 

But we must tell how it was that Mademoiselle Rachel was helped in 
the first step of the ladder by which she rose. 

One cold winter evening in the month of January, she was singing in 
the streets of Paris ; and though shivering with cold, her voice rang out 
so full and clear through the frosty air, that Choron, the founder of an 
academy for music, who happened to pass at the time, was irresistibly 
attracted by the sound, and stopped until she had concluded her song. 
Pressing through the group of bystanders, he saw before him alittle girl 
of about seven years old, thinly clad, though the snow lay upon the 
ground, and looking the picture of poverty and desolation. The little 
girl breathing upon her fingers for warmth, held out to him a wooden 
bowl, into which the kindly musician dropped a piece of silver, and then 
entered into conversation with her. 

‘*My child,” he asked, “‘ who has taught you that excellent method of 
singing ?” 

** Nobody, sir,” was the reply. ‘I have learnt just as I could.” 

*« But where have you acquired those beautiful airs which you sing, 
which I do not know.” 

** Indeed, Sir, I have learnt a little of them everywhere. When I go 
about the streets, I listen under the windows to those ladies and gentle- 
men who sing. I try to catch the airs and the words, and I afterwards 
arrange them the best way I can.” 

— girl shivered with cold, and the heart of the musician was touch- 
ed. 

** You are very cold,” said he. 

** Oh yes, sir,” she replied, but I am not so cold as hungry.” 

‘* Well, then, follow me, and I will give you food and clothing.” 

The crowd clapped their hands, and thanked the good professor for his 
oe This was the last appearance of the little Rachel on the Bou- 

evards. 

Choron sent for the girl’s parents, and asked their permission to edu- 
cate and provide for her. This was gladly acceded to ; and she was put 
under a course of musical training, by which she improved rapidly. She 
labored with amazing ardor, and did every justice to the instructions of 
her master. Her voice became developed, and she bade fair to become 
one of the great singers of her age. But her master, Choron, was strick- 














| what you desire, since it is for the benefit of the poor. 


en by death before he could mark the brilliant destiny of his pupil ; and 
she returned home awhile to her miserable parents. 


The pale and starved girl had by this time ripened into a young wo- 

man of extremely graceful appearance ; her face rather small featured, 
but radiant with the beauty of intelligence and feeling ; and with such a 
form of head as Phidias might have moulded. She hadjnow felt her des- 
tiny to the stage, and longed for an opportunity of making her debut as 
an actress. She at length found such an opportunity at the Gymnase, 
one of the numerous minor theatres of Paris ; but, strange to say, her 
appearance there made no impression. Audiences would not applaud 
her, either in vaudeville or murderous melodrama. In short, her ap- 
pearance was a total failure. But the young enthusiast was not cast 
down ; and she determined yet to succeed as an actress. She had bor- 
rowed an odd volume of Racine from an old clothes merchant, one of her 
mother’s neighbors, and been struck with the beautiful tragedy of ‘* An- 
dromache,” on which she just alighted. She recited aloud, with delight, 
the verses put into the mouth of the daughter of Helene ; she reflected 
for a while, and then looking up, her eyes filled with tears, and her cheeks 
glowing with enthusiasm, she said, “‘ Mother,I now know the career I 
must follow—I will perform tragedy.” 
* But Corneille and Racine had long been banished from the French 
stage, and the French theatre-goers had ceased to think of their dramas 
since the days of Talma and Duchesnois. How was the unknown Ma 
demoiselle Rachel to revive their glories, and create a taste for them 
anew? However, by the exertions of a retired actor, her warm admirer, 
and who had a strong faith in her powers, she at last received an engag» 
ment at the Theatre Francais; and her appearance in the character of 
Racine, was at once hailed with the most rapturous applause by the Pa- 
risians. The poor girl of the Boulevards, the vocalist of the water-carriers 
of the Pont St. Martin, and the rejected of the Gymnase, was hailed as 
the greatest tragic actress of herage. The second season of her engage- 
ment, her salary was raised from four thousand to a hundred and fifty 
thousand francs; and her present income cannot be less than from £5000 
to £7000 a year. 

But the successful actress has never forgotten the class from which she 
sprung. She speaks incessantly of her early poverty and struggles ; and 
though surrounded with wealth and fashion, and tempted by offers of al- 
liance with rank and wealth, prefers remaining in the midst of her own 
family. One winter, lately, the Mayor of one of the districts of Paris 
proposed to get up a dramatic representation for the relief of the destitute 
of the city, then grievously suffering from cold and want. He applied to 
Rachel, and her compliance was immediate. Her reply was, “I will play 
Alas! it is only 
a short time since I was very poor myself.” 





THE SLIGHT MISUNDERSTANDING. 


Not long since, a sober, middle-aged gentleman was quietly dozing in 
one of the American railroad trains, when his pleasant, drowsy medita- 
tions, were interrupted by the sharp voice of the individual by his side. 
This was no less a personage than a dandied, hot-blooded, inquisitive 
Frenchman, who raised his airy visage close to that of the gentleman he 
addressed. 

‘* Pardonez, sare, but vat you do viz ze pictair—hein ?”’ 

As he spoke, Monsieur pointed to a pair of beautiful steel engravings, 
in frames, which the quiet gentleman held in his lap, and which suited 
the fancy of the little French connoisseur precisely. 

The quiet gentleman looked at the inquisitive foreigner with a scowl, 
which he meant to be very forbidding, and madeno reply. The French- 
man, nothing daunted, once more approached his hairy visage to that of 
the stranger, and repeated the question— 

‘* Vat you do viz ze pictair—hein ?” 

‘“«T am taking them to Salem,” replied the quiet gentleman grufily. 









(he deserves to be immortalized for settling the matter) snquete’ at this }, 
ed, 





**Ha, you take ’em to sell’em?”’ chimed in the shrill voice of the 
Frenchman. ‘I be glad of zat, by gar! I like ze pictair—I buy ‘em of 
you, sare. How much you ask ?” 

‘ They are not for sale,” replied the sleepy gentleman, more thorough- 
ly, awake, by the way, and not a little irritated. 

“Hein?” grunted Monsieur, in astonishment, ‘‘ vat you say, sare ?” 

** I say I don’t want to sell the pictures,” cried the other at the top of 
his voice. ‘ 

“‘Parbleu! c’est drole!” exclaimed the Frenchman, his eye beginning 
to flash with passion, “‘ it is one strange circumstance parbleu! I ask you 
vat you do viz ze pictair, and you say you will not sell’em! Vat you 
mean, sare, hein ?” 

‘*T mean what I say,” replied the other sharply, “I don’t want to sell 
the engravings, and did’nt tell you I did.” 

‘¢Morbleu!” sputtered monsieur, in a tone loud enough to attract the 
attention of those of his fellow passengers who were not already listen- 
ing ; ‘‘morbleu.! you mean to say I ’ave not any ear? Non, monsieur, b 
gar ; hear-ver’ well vat you tell me. You say you sell ze pictair. Is it 
because I be one Frenchman, zat you will not sell to me ze pictair ?” 

The irritated gentleman, hoping to rid himself of the annoyance, turn- 
ed his back upon his assailant, an made no reply. 

But monsieur was not to be put off thus. He laid his hand on the 
shoulder of the other, and showing his small white teeth, exclaimed— 
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“< Sacristie, monsieur, zis is too muche. You ’ave given me one insult, 
I shall ’ave satisfaction.” Stillnoreply. ‘‘ By gar, monsieur, continu- 
ed the Frenchman, “‘ you are not one gentleman. I shall call you one 
poltroon—vat you call ’em ?—coward ?” ; ’ : 

« What do you mean?” retorted the other, afraid the affair was begin- 
ning to be serious; ‘‘I haven’t insulted you, sir.’ i 

«« Pardonez, monsieur, but itis one grand insult ! In America, perhaps 
not, but in France, one blow your brains out for zat !” 

*« For what, pray ?” 

«« For vat? parbleu! you call me one menteur—how you speak *em— 
liar ? you call me one liar ?” 

*‘ Oh, no, sir. You misunderstood—” . 

«« No, by gar, I’ave got ears! you say you sell ze pictair, and when I 
tell you what you say, you say ze contraire—zat it is not so.” 

m But I didn’t tell you I would sell the pictures,” remonstrated the 
man with the engravings, beginning to feel alarmed at the passion mani- 
fested by the other, “ you misunderstood—” , 

“I tell you, no—it is not possible! When I ask you vat you do viz ze 
pictair, vat you say ?” 

*<] said I was taking them to Salem.” 

“Yes, parbleu!” exclaimed monsieur, more angry than ever, “ you 
say you take ’em to sell ’°em—” 

«No, no,” interrupted the other, ‘ not to sell them, but to Sa-/em— 
the city of Salem.” 

«Ze city of Sell’em !” exclaimed the Frenchman, amid the roars of 
laughter that greeted his ears, “‘ Sacristie! zat is one grand mistake. 
Pardon, monsieur. Qui je suis bete! Ze city of Sell’em? fa, ha! I 
will remember dat, by gar!’ And he stroked his moustache with his 
fingers, while the man with the pictures once more indulged his drowsy 
inclinations. 


CURIOUS PHYSIOLOGICAL DISCUSSION. 


The following paragraph, says the Augusta ‘Constitutionalist,” will 
excite a new oak aioe Litcens in x Giete of those familiar with the 
bloody romances of history. The theory is not a new one, but the discus- 
sion has recently been revived, and is now exciting renewed interest in 
the medical profession. : 

The dreadful orgies of the French Revolution must have furnished cases 
enough to have attested, beyond cavil, the truth or falsity of the theory, 
for it is stated that one hundred and fifty decapitatiops a day was consi- 
dered, at one time, during the sway of Robespierre, the least number of 
victims that State necessity and public order required. Among the 
names of the investigators of the theory that consciousness exists after 
decapitation, occurs that of the inventor of the Guillotine, and who gives 
mame to it. If the fact be true, that the head feels after it is cut off, his 
invention, which was a substitute for the barbarous hacking of the head- 
man’s axe, and prompted by a humane desire to prevent pain, measurably 
failed in its benevolent purpose : 

How a Man Feels with his Head Off. 
Some of the most eminent Physiologists of the present day, have lately 
argumenting the very curious question as to whether a man feels 
after his head is oft. And this inquiry is considered by its conductors 
to be of more than physiological interest, because it involves a refined 
principle of humanity with regard to the punishment of death by the 
guillotine. 

It is considered on all sides that the body does not feel one instant after 
decapitation ; for the brain being the seat of sensation to the whole frame, 
through the medium of the spinal marrow, every part of the body beneath 
the joint at which the latter may be divided, must be deprived of feeling. 
But it by no means follows that the head is deprived of sensation imme- 
diately after decapitation, nor that it may not retain its consciousness, 
and like the head of the Irish Knight who was killed by Saladin in the 
holy war, get up and declare that it never was cut off by sosweet a scime- 
tar before—nor like that of the assassin Legare, swear roundly at the 
executioner for not keeping a keener axe; but it is quite possible that it 
may be troubled with very serious reflections upon the irrevocability of 
its fate, and the awfulness of its deprivation. 

In support of this unpleasant theory, many facts are adduced with 

ave vouchers for their authenticity. Amoug others, is the unfortunate 

ueen of Scotts, whose lips continued to move in prayer for at least a 
quarter of an hour after the executioner had performed his duties. Windt 
states that having put his mouth to the ear of a decapitated criminal’s 
head, and called him by name, the eyes turned to the side from whence 
the voice came ; and this fact is attested by Fontenello, Magore, Guillo- 
tine, Nauche, and Aldini. On the word murder being called, in the 
case of a criminal executed for that crime at Coblentz, the half-closed 
eye ores wide with an expression of reproach on those who stood 
around. 

This is recorded in the ‘‘ Medical Gazette” for April last; but whether 
it is believed or not, we see nothing either in theory or recorded fact to 
lessen the physiological possibility of consciousness after decapitation. 
In diseases and dislocations of the spinal marrow, the mind remains in 
full possession of its faculties, although the lower limbs are utterly de- 
void of feeling ; and at what point of separation are we justified in say- 
ing that the mind must lose its rational powers’? If the brain retain the 
images of vision and the forms of touch, long after the objects which 
created them are withdrawn, why may we not suppose that it retains 
them after a sudden operation of the axe or guillotine? Like the thigh 
of an amputated leg, which feels its toes for days, and even weeks after 
the operation, it may remain in imaginary possession of all its corporeal 
members, until the curtains of oblivion are gathered around its fading 
vision and sinks to repose in the chamber of death. 

















THE MANAGER MISTAKEN. 

The Sale of Tickets.—When we entered Armory Hall, at a few minutes 
past eleven o’clock yesterday morning, it was pretty much crowded, not- 
withstanding the “‘ pelting of the pitiless storm.” Barnum was there in 
all his grave dignity, apparently indifferent to the exciting scene passing 
before him. Sol. Smith was moving about, enwrapped in his drab sur- 
tout, and par we igs by his broad leafed beaver. He looked placid and 
pious, his mind, seemingly, as much absorbed in matters of religious 
meditation, as his corporeal body was in the drab “ fear-not.” 

“I say, mister!” said a countryman who stood by our side, and saw 
us contemplating the astute manager, ‘‘ who is that feller in the extensive 
sombrero ?” 

“That? Oh that,” said we, “is the Rev. Mr. Smith, T. M.,” (Theat- 
rical Manager. ) 

‘And what on yearth,” said he, “‘ brings him here? He don’t want to 
get Jenny to sing ‘ Old hundred’ for him, I reckon ?” ‘ 

“* Should think not,” said we. ‘‘ He may have come expecting to find 
some backsliding bréthren here. He came incog—that is, he did not ex- 
pect to be recognized.” ‘ 

“I don’t know what you mean by coming here in cog, stranger,” said 
our newly-formed country acquaintance. ‘‘ I know that I came in a cab, 
and cuss the feller who driv me—he charged me a dollar because it was 
raining. But hadn’t I better ask his reverence what he’ll take !” 

‘** Hush,” said we, ‘ he’ll consider it an insult to his calling.” 

* Yes, but he mightn’t to his stomach. The day’s wet, you know.” 

“* Never mention it,” we added, in a low tone of voice. 

“* Well, then, I’m blam’d if I don’t ask him to give us a prayer,” and 
With this he hallooed out, ‘‘ Brother Smith, give us a prayer !” 

** Ten dollars,” said the auctioneer, who was all the time selling his 
tickets. “Did you say twelve?” he added, pointing to our country 
riend. 

“ Not by a darn’d sight,” replied the latter, ‘‘ I called on that gentle- 
man there to say a prayer. I’m told he’sapreacher. If that’s too much 
trouble, let him join me in a hymn, long meter !” 

Every one saw that the manager of the St. Charles Theatre was the 
object of the countryman’s remarks, and there was a general laugh at 
comebody’s expense. N. O. Delta, 14th Feb. 


' A DOUBLE ALARM. 

A few moments after 8 o’clock yesterday afternoon, whilst the numer- 
ous guests at Hewlett’s Exchange were at table, busily discussing a more 
substantial feast than that of reason, a loud explosion, almost like that 
@f acannon, at one end of the hall, broke suddenly and alarmingly on 
their ears. Ina second the large long dining room presented a laugh- 
able scene of confusion. Every one sought to get out by the same door 
first ; and, of course, the noise and alarm were only the more increased. 
No one could tell what had occasioned the explosion—it was not the 
champagne going off, and it might be the walls going down. Such 
ee rushing, jumpin running took place, as may only be 

reamed of by a victim to nightmare. The room was soon cleared of all, 
Save broken dishes and melancholy remnants of fish, fowl, and flesh. It 
was then ascertained that no one was killed, wounded, or missing; and 
that @ gas pipe bursting was the sole cause of the panic. Dinner was 
aa eaten, and the guests returned to treat it as it deserved. 

" n all went happy as a iage bell; and the meal was drawing to 
a . ose amid a few-de-file of jokes and laughter touching the “‘ blow-up,” 
waen some one of the genus ** homo” rushed into the hall and announced 
that the floor under the diners’ feet was on fire. 





The Spirit of the Cimes. 


March 15, 








A second abandonment of the field of battle ensued, much more rapid ; 
than the first. Sauve qui peut was the order of the day. None dis-| 
obeyed it. Practice makes perfect. He who hasrun away once, soon be- 
comes convinced of the truth of the old French adage that, Ce n’est que 
le premier pas qui coute ; sketchily translated, “It’s only the first run 
that’s the devil.” ; 

The alarm was given; the engines came ; the firemen came with them; 
axes came with the firemen; andin a few moments, firemen and axes 
were hard at work, chopping 0 great caverns in the dining-room floor, 
whilst the liquid notes i old Father eagraay flowed through a dozen 
long brass pipes, completely drowning the fire, soaking the ceiling of 
the bar-room Le. and cutting up a row generally. : 

The fire was between the ceiling of the bar-room and the flooring of the 
dining-room above. How it originated is as difficult a question _to answer, 
at this present writing, as could be popped to a blushing maid of forty. 
A leakage in the gas-pipe is supposed, however, to have been the primary 
cause. The water did all the damage. The latter is not considerable, 
we believe ; and the former, it is well-known, does nothing but dry up. 

N. O. Picayune, Feb. 19. 


A SCENE BETWEEN TWO SNUFF TAKERS. 
** Good bordig Biss Cubbids. How do you do to-day ?” 
‘« Potty well, Biss Gribes. I hope you are well this bordig.” 
** Quite well, I thadk you.” 
«* What paper was you readig when I came id, Biss Gribes ?” 
“ Oh, I was readig the Yadkee Blade. It’s ad excelledt paper I think, 
t you?” 
“* Yes, it is a very fuddy paper, add has dice stories add poetry. Do 
read a little Biss Gribes.” 
‘Pll read a little poeb, ‘ To by Friedd Tob.’” 
**Do you rebebber, Tob, the tibe 
Whed we were youg together, 
How buch we cost our babs and dads, 
For sole add upper leather ?” 
«Oh, Biss Gribes, that’s too sedtibedtal. Do read a fuddy piece.” 
- ** Well, here isasog. This bust be fuddy. It is written by Alice 
arey.” 
** When the bood is lighting softly, 
The bist that hags so pale, 
O’er the woods that heb with darkness 
The silent river vale. 
Is a baiden in the shadows, 
Pacig softly to add fro, 
Add the locks about her bosob, 
Are like sudshide over sdow.” 
* That's quite good, Biss Gribes, but I like the addecdotes best, after 
a = 
‘* Well, there’s ad addecdote about Jeddy Lidd, but I wod’t read addy 
bore, I have got such a bad cold.” 
** Add I declare I bust rud alog add buy sobe sduff—so good bordig, 
Biss Gribes.” ; 


** Good bordig.” Yankee Blade 


A NOBLE HUSBAND. 

The local sketcher of the Washington Republic is hard to beat. Here 
is one that would not dishonor the pen of Dickens: 

There is an old gentleman in this city—a nice old gentleman, with an 
income of a thousand a year. We do not say this income is a salary, and 
if folks will understand it so, we do not say he is a clerk; and if folks 
will understand that he is, we do not know to what department he be- 
longs. Not we. 

But he is a nice old gentleman, possessizg an agreeable appearance, 
pleasing manners, a thousand a year—and a pretty young wife! Now, is 
he not a happy old gentleman? We will not answer the question. The 
reader shall decide it for himself, after he has heard our story. 

We saw this old gentleman the other day with a life insurance policy 
in hand ; and we took hold of his hand and pressed it harder than 
usual. 

‘This is like you!” wesaid. ‘‘ Ever kind—ever considerate. You 
love that little wife.” 

** Yes, indeed, I do!” said he. 

**And you will take good care of her ?” 

** Yes, will I, as long as she lives!’ he said. 

‘*As long as she lives !” we repeated mentally. What anoble old fellow ! 
He deserves to have a lovely young wife. While he lives she is sure of a 
fair livelihood, and he is thus providing a support for her after he shall 
have passed away! What’s the amount?” we asked aloud. 

** Two thousand,” he replied. 

Two thousand is but one hundred and twenty at six per centum, we 
thought. Thatis scant. We felt disappointed. 

‘« Two thousand will be a clever little sum in such an event,” said he. 

* It will be a help,” we replied. “It will be a help.” 

‘Help!’ quoth he. ‘It is much more than I had when I married my 
resent wife. Two thousand would then have been an inducement; but 
got along without it. I will be older, and will need it the next time.” 

“What! you do not mean to say you have’been getting your wife’s life 
insured!” we exclaimed. 

*« But I do, though !” said he, ‘I never shall get such another, and a 
couple of thousand may be necessary to enable me to secure any at all. 
I know the value of a wife !” 

‘And of yourself, too, you self-loving old wretch !” we exclaimed men- 
tally ; and we passed on, wishing most heartily that his pretty wife might 
live long enough to relate his biography to a second and more worthy 
husband. 


DRAMATIC INCIDENT. 

Mr. Mark Ruckles is one of those minor luminaries of the drama which, 
in the phraseology of the shilling pit, are called ‘‘ supes,” a term which 
skilful etymologists suppose to be derived from supernumeraries. Mr. 
Ruckles, though but nineteen years old, is a star in his way, playing the 
part of the rooster in perfection. His crow is inimitable. We under- 
stand that he has played chicken-cock to Mr. Murdoch’s Hamlet, and it 
is said that the ghost was in raptures with the execution of the part. 
Mr. Ruckles, as might be expected, prides himself on this accomplish- 
ment, and cultivates his talent for crowing with the most unwearied per- 
severance. One of our theatrical managers, wishing to get up Hamlet in 
a superior style, Ruckles, of course, was cast for Chanticleer, and re- 
ceived notice to prepare himself for the arduous task. This he did with 
such assiduity, that the alley in which he lodges was made vocal all day 
yesterday by his rehearsal. All the other roosters in the neighborhood 
gave back their responses, and the whole district was disturbed by the 
clamor. It happened that an old gentleman residing in that quarter had 
lost a valuable chicken-cock two or three days ago, and understanding 
that extraordinary crowing had been heard in Mr. Ruckles’ apartment, 
he went immediately to the Mayor and obtained an officer with a search- 
warrant to investigate Mr. R.’s premises. Mr. R. being summoned to 
y hee his doors, very readily complied, and allowed all his boxes, trunks, 
chests, and drawers, to be examined by the officer, who was accompanied by 
the old gentleman who had lost the fowl, but no live-stock was to be 
found among Mr. R.’s spare habiliments, at least no such live-stock as 
they were in search of. After a fatiguing scrutiny, the search was aban- 
doned and the searching party retired, but they had scarcely closed the 
door of the chamber after them, when a crow, loud and distinct, was 
heard from the interior. They returned and resumed their labor, exam- 
ined every ible and impossible place of concealment,—between the 
bed and sacking bottom, up the chimney, in the tea-kettle, in the stove- 
pipe, &c., all to no purpose. Not so much as the feather of a rooster 
could be found. They gave it up again and left the room, very much 
chagrined at their ill success. Before they could descend six steps of the 
stair-case, another crew pealed out from Mr. Ruckles’ - piney They 
rushed back again, reviewed every hole and corner, and spent two good 
hours in turning over Mr. R.’s personal property, but the rooster still 
seemed to be clothed with the mantle of invisibility. At last, the officer 
deemed it expedient to take Mr. Ruckles in person, before the Mayor, and 
make him account for the concealed property. Mr. R. made his explana- 
tion to the Mayor, giving illustrations of his crowing abilities, to show 
how he amused himself and punished the searching committee, for their 
audacity in suspecting him,—(a theatrical star!) of the theft of a chicken- 
cock. The audience was amused, the Mayor was satisfied, and Mr. R. 
was discharged. . Pennsylvanian. 


An eccentric parson in the Old Dominion, who is known by the some- 
what unique name of Servant Jones, once dined with a Mr. Owl. Mr. 
Owl placed before his guest the mortal remains of a fowl whose bones 
formed the debris of a former repast. The parson was called upon to ask 
a blessing, which he did in the following manner : 

** Lord of love, 

Look down from above, 
And bless the Owl 
That ate the fowl, 

And left the bones 





For Servent Jones.” 





JEU D’ESPRIT. 

The other day, whilst the great McDonogh case was going on before 
Judge Buchanan, a little news boy came into court and handed around to 
the lawyers, copies of a brief which had been prepared in the case by 
some unknown amateur counsel for the State, who rejoices in the name 
of Paul Pry. We think this brief is a palpable hit—quite as much to the 
point as some of the arguments of the lawyers, whose expectations are 
greater than Mr. Pry’s. We cannot withhold it from our readers : 

M’DONOGH’S WILL. 
; E- I hope I don’t intrude ;” but I would like to say a word on the sub- 


ject. 

Old McDonogh has not bequeathed, nor did he ever intend to bequeath 
any thing whatever ; no, not the first demi-dime, to the cities of New Or- 
leans and Baltimore. 

We need not bother ourselves about substitutions, fides commissa, in- 
stitution of heirs, nullity of conditions, modes, etc.; but the whole solu- 
tion is the Will itself, fairly interpreted. 

What does the Will say ? 

“* If I die, without dying; if I can give, and yet keep; if the Legateeg 
can have, and yet not take ; if I can own, after I am dead; if I can make 
a law, above the law; if I can prohibit my Legatees from doing what I 
could not bind myself, when alive, not to do; if Ican do and command 
these and many other illegal and impossible things, I bequeath my estate 
to the cities ; but, if they and I cannot do this, and I am well aware that 
we cannot; then, I bequeath the whole succession purely and simply to 
the States of Louisiana and Maryland.” 

Now, this is the sum and substance of McDonogh’s will. Turn it 
which way you please, it means nothing else. Don’t imagine that I dodge 
your 1506 Art. of the Code. It does not fit the case. Certainly, if I be- 
queath my estate to Sam, ur he can touch the sky with his finger, Sam 
will, by your law, take the estate; for it is the rule to annul impossible 
conditions rather than destroy the will itself; but when I go further, and 
foreseeing the event, say, that if the condition is not, or cannot be per- 
formed, I choose another person to be my absolute heir. Whatthen? Ay, 
what then? ‘there is the rub.” Does not a case arise to apply other 
rules than those of Art. 1506? 

When I say, ‘I give my estate to Sam ifhe touches the sky with his 
finger, but, if he cannot, I give all to Tom without condition; it is clear 
that I, in fact give to Tom. To contend that, in such a case, Sam should 
take, absolutely, as if the impossible condition was net written, is evi- 
dently to defeat the expressed will of the Testator ; for, he has declared, 
that 7 his estate is to go unconditionally to any one, it shall be Tom, and 
not Sam. The intention is clearly expressed, to exclude Sam as an un- 
conditional heir, and to prefer Tom as such. 

Article 1506 fits a case, where no provision is made by the testator 
himself, for the contingency, then the law steps in, and as no other al- 
ternative is presented, and in order to come as near as possible to the tes- 
tator’s desire, gives the estate unconditionally to Sam; always on the 
oh that effect, as far as the law permits, should be given to the 
will. 

But the present case is not such a one; and presents a conditional al- 
ternative, which offers no difficulty of solution under article 1506; and, 
under authority, quoted by Merlin, in his Repertoire de Jurisprudence, 
tit. 2, Legs. sec. 3, par. 3, art. 5. 

All the authorities by the cities, relate to cases where impossible con- 
ditions were imposed upon the legatee ; and where, at the same time, no 
provision was made for a substitute, in the event of an impossibility being 
recognized. 

Let them show if they can, a case where the legatee, under an impossi- 
ble condition, was ever preferred to the substitute instituted without 
charge, condition or mode. That’s the point! 

Hoping ‘‘I don’t intrude,” I remain yours, truly, 
N. O. Delta. Paut Pry, of Counsel for the State. 


DON’T YOU DO IT. 

When you are offered a great bargain, the value of which you know 
nothing about, but which you are to get at half price, ‘‘ being it’s you,” 
don’t you do it. 

When a clique of warm friends want you to start a paper to forward 
& particular set of views, and promise you a large quantity of fortune, 
and fame, to be gained in the undertaking, don’t you do it. 

When a young lady catches you alone, lays violent eyes upon you, ex- 
pressing “ pop” in every glance, don’t you do it. 

When a petulant individual politely observes to you—* You had better 
eat me up, hadn’t you?’ don’t you do it. ‘ , 

When a horse kicks you, and you feel a strong disposition to kick the 
horse in return, don’t you do it. ® 

When you are shinning it very expeditiously round town, in search of 
somebedy with something over, who can assist you with a loan, and you 
are suddenly anticipated by somebody, who wants to borrow from you. 
don’t you do it. ae 

Should you happen to catch yourself whistling in a printing office, and 
the compositors tell you to whistle louder, don’t you do it. 

If on an odd occasion your wife should exclaim to you—‘ Now, tumble 
over the cradle and break your neck, do!” don’t you do it. ¥ 

When you have any business to transact with a modern financier, and 
he asks you to go and dine with him, don’t you do it. 


—_—— 


A NEW POST OFFICE. , 

Everybody who reads the papers, is aware that one of the spiciest is 
the Boston Post. Col. Greene, the editor, is a great joker, but one morn- 
ing last week, he was a jokee, as we will endeavor to show. A tall Ver- 
monter stepped into the Col.’s office, and inquired if there ‘‘ was any let- 
ters for him in the office ?” 

The Colonel, who'was hard at work upon an anti-coalition “ leader, 
replied in the negative. 

‘** Wa-al this is the Post Office, aint it?” 

‘* This is the office of the Post,” said the Colonel, very blandly. 

** Ye-as, jest so. Wa-al I didn’t know but my old woman had rit down 
about the gownd I talked of gittin for her. Yew see I cum from up to- 
wards Vermont, with a lot of brumes, and axe-helves, and sich like hor- 
ticultural fixins, to see if I couldn’t dicker a little mite in Bosting. And 


«You will find no letters here,” said the Colonel, interrupting the 
Yankee in the full flow of his narrative. ‘‘ This is the office of the Bos- 
ton Morning Post.” , 

‘Sho! wa-al I see ‘ Morning Post’ on the sign, cum ter think, and I 
might have knowed that yew didn’t deliver letters in the arternoon, but 
you see I didn’t expect nun this mornin’, for Zekel Peabody started from 
hum ten days arter I cum, and he told me that Keziah was goin’ to write 
a letter to me to git her a yaller sammon cullered delane, and I dunno 
how many yards to git, no more’n a hen with her head cut off. But Pll 
drap in to-morrow mornin’ about daylight, and mabby there ll be a let- 
ter. I sold my necessaries almost out to-day, and I dunno but I shall 
trade a little mite in horseflesh. I’ve got acolt here that’s about as equi! 
as anything that ever wore huffs. He’// leave about as large @ tract of 
country behind him in the course of a day, as any other animal. He : 
been kep in the stable several weeks, and when I started from hum ani 
set the blood to suckulatin in him all of a suddent, it gin him a /eet/e tech 
of the blind staggers, but I jumpt out of the waggin, and stuck my jack 
knife into the ruff of his mouth jest in the third wrinkle, and set the 
blood a runnin’—that relieved his systim, and he goes likes bird. Wa'e 
I’ll drap in to-morrow mornin’ and see—there aint no evinin or aruer 
noon Post Office in the city, I spose—I sa-ay, yew haint got a nag you 
like ter trade, hey you? Ef yew get my colt, yew can lay em’ all out on 
the neck. Don’t yew—” . 

‘* Confound the fellow ' gaid Colonel Greene, who had been trying to 
write all this time. “Sir, this is not a Post Office for the delivery of 
letters, but the publication office of the Boston Morning Post; & pes 
per, Sir, is published here. De yeu understand it now, my friend? | am 
not a man of /etters, but of types. Ha, ha!” a a 

“ Sho-o-o! Yew don’t say so! Wall, 1 don’t keer a durn whether 
get a letter any how, for if I don’t, I shan’t haff to bay no gownd! " 

The Vermonter sauntered out, and the Colonel resumed his pen, bat 
he remembered the Vermonter, when, on the following day, the Evening 
Journal commenced its leader with the following words:—‘‘ The Post ¢* 
this morning contains a long and rambling article on the Senatoria’ 
question,—coalition,” &c. Yankee Blade. 





Will of the late Mr. Osbaldiston.—The deceased manager of the Vic- 
toria Theatre has not died so wealthy as was generally anticipated. The 
personal property, it is understood, will be sworn under £4,000. The 
lease of the Victoria Theatre, with all the paraphernalia, he bas be- 
queathed to Miss Vincent, who is also left sole executrix and residuary 
legatee. To Mrs. Osbaldiston and her two daughters, he has bequeathee 
a policy of assurance for £1,000, and about £160 in money. It is said 
that his wife had previously received an allowance of £300 per ennun. 
The furniture, plate, carriage, &., at his villa, in West Brixton, he bs° 
left to Miss Vincent, with whom resides his daughter, Miss Beatrice Us 
baldiston. 
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INFLUENCE OF COST ON APPETITE. 

The correspondent of our spicy and readable contemporary, the ‘*Cour- 
rier des Etats Unis,” speculates gravely upon the singular phenomenon 
of contrast, in the appetites of the same company at different places. At 
the President’s balls, where the supper is free to all, the rush, crush, 
and unexceptional demonstrations of hunger, would justify @ supposition 
of famine. At the charity Balls, on the contrary, equally fashionable, 
but where the guests pay for what they eat and drink, no polite person 
has any appetite whatever! This curious problem is left to the solution 
of the ingenious. ° ; 

A provincial gentleman, at the late aplandi charity Ball, stepped up 
early to the supper table, and did such havoc among the most costly game 
and wines, as to require considerable waiting on by the attendants. His 
appetite at last staggered, he loosened a button or 0, and prepared to 
saunter carelessly toward the scene of the dance. The servant stepped 
forward, however, and handed him a slight memorandum. 

‘‘ What is this for?” he asked, with an expression of annoyance. , 

‘« For the pheasant, the pate, the champagne, oysters, and sweetmeats, 
replied the servant. 

** Enough of your jokes, sir !” 
from him, with its slip of paper. 

The waiter insisted. f 

“ Why, what do you mean ?” exclaimed the stranger ; ‘‘I ate and drank 
three times as much at the President’s Ball, last night, and nothing was 
charged for that!” 

The bill was still respectfully presented. ; 

«* Leave me alone !” continued the recusant, growing loud and wrathy ; 
** you think to humbug me because Iam from the country—but no you 
don’t! {[ have paid for my ticket, and at that price I expect my share of 
all the agreeablenesses of the Ball!” . 

Several persons had, by this time, gathered around, and it was vari- 
ously explained to the novice that the money must travel, from the neigh- 
borhood of what he had eaten to that out-held palm of the servant. He 
refused pertinaciously, still, and it was not till a police-officer’s persua- 
sion was added to the other arguments, that the little account was adjust- 
ed. It seems certain that people eat very differently where they pay or 
don’t pay. Home Journal. 


he said, pushing the protruding hand 


JOHN BULL AND BROTHER JONATHAN. 

During the last thirty years material power has been developed equally 
with population in the United States of America. Great Britain alone 
excepted, no State in Europe could now maintain the armaments in the 
field for any length of time. This marvellous growth is deranging all 
the old traditions of ‘* balance of power.” America is not only a first- 
class state—in a few years, if no internal disorder shall occur, she will 
be the greatest of all. Should the 1840-50 rate of increase be maintained 
for fifty years, the population will then amount to 190,000,000—nearly 
equal to that of the whole of continental Europe! Were it possible to 


conceive the same ratio maintained for another fifty years, the census of 


1950 would give the astounding number of 1,696,000,000! German wars 


and French revolutions sink into complete insignificance by the side of 


considerations like these. With such a comment, how well we may under- 
stand the ‘‘ roars of laughter” with which the American Senate recently 
received the menaces of Austria! When the United States shock off the 
yoke of England, their people numbered no more than 3,000,000; when 
they were last measured against a European power, they were not more 
than 8,000,000. Ten years hence they will be equal to France or Aus- 
tria. 
the Mississippi would alone support the whole population of Europe. In 
its vast basin nations are now growing up ag if at the bidding of enchant- 
ment. The valley already contains about thirteen millions of inhabi- 
tants:—at the beginning of this century it did not contain as many 
thousands! There is a moral as well as a material grandeur in this great 
movement of the Saxon race—marching on from conquest to conquest, 
absorbing into itself less energetic stocks, and planting from ocean to 
ocean the freest institutions ever adopted by nation. America is destined 
for its sole inheritance : the Spaniard and the Portuguese will disappear 
as surely as the Gaul, the Dane and the Hollander have disappeared— 
and two centuries hence the English tongue will, no doubt, be spoken 
from the Cape of Storms to the Frozen Oceans of the North. 
London Athenzum.* 





A TOUCHING INCIDENT. 

I went one night to see a comedy. The chief actor was a favorite one, 
and the theatre was very crowded. The curtain drew up, and amida 
burst of applause, the hero of the piece made his appearance. He had 
hardly uttered twenty words when it struck me that something strange 
was the matter with him. The play was a beisterous comedy of the old 
school, and required considerable spirit and vivacity in the actors to sus- 
tain it properly ; but in this man there was none; he walked and talked 
like a person in a dream: his best points he passed over without appear- 
ing to perceive them ; and altogether he appeared quite unfitted for the 
part. His smile was ghastly, his laugh hollow and unnatural; and fre- 
quently he would stop suddenly in his speech, and let his eye wander va- 
cantly over the audience. : 

Even when, in his character of a silly husband, he had to suffer him- 
self to be kicked about the stage by the young rake of the comedy, and 

afterwards to behold that careless individual making love to his wife, and 
eating his supper while he was shut up in a closet, from whence he could 
not emerge, his contortions of ludicrous wrath, which had never before 
failed to call down plenty of applause, were now such dismal attempts to 
portray the passion, that hisses were audible in various parts of the thea- 
tre. The audience were fairly out of temper, and several inquisitive in- 
dividuals were particular in their inquiries as to the extent of the pota- 
tions he had indulged in that evening. A storm of sibilation and abuse 
now fell round the ears of the devoted actor ; and not content with verbal 
insult, orange-peel and apples flew upon the stage. ; 

He stopped, and turned to the shouting crowd. I never saw such misery 
in human countenance. His face was worn and haggard, and large tears 
rolled down over his painted cheeks. I saw his lips quivering with in- 
ward agony—I saw his bosom heave with convulsions of suppressed emo- 
tion, and his whole mien betokened such depth of anguish and distress, 
that the most ruthless heart must have throbbed with pity. The audience 
was moved, and by degrees the clamor of invective subsided into a solemn 
silence, while he stood near the footlights, a picture of dejection. When 
all was calm he spoke, and in a voice broken with the sobs that seemed to 
rend his bosom, proceeded to offer his explanation :— 

‘* Ladies and gentlemen,” said he, “ though in my acting to night I am 
conscious of meriting your displeasure, in one thing you do me wreng. I 
am not intoxicated. Emotion alone, and that of the most painful kind, 
has caused me to fulfil my allotted part so badly—my wife died but afew 
short hours ago, and I left her side to fulfil my unavoidable engagement 
here. If I have not pleased you,I implore of you to forgive me. I loved 
her, grieve for her, and if misery and anguish can excuse a fault, I bear 
my apology—here !” 

He placed his hand upon his heart, and stopped, and a burst of tears 
relieved his momentary paroxysm of grief. 

The audience was thoroughly affected, and an honest burst of sympathy 
made the walls tremble. Women wept loudly, and strong men silently ; 
and during the remainder of the evening his performance was scarcely 
audible, through the storm ef applause, by which the crowd sought to 
soothe the poor fellow’s wounded feelings. 

There was something very melancholy in the thought of that wretched 
man’s coming from the bed of death to don gay attire, and utter studied 
Witticisms for the amusement of a crowd, not one of whom dreamed of 

the anguish that lay festering under the painted cheek and the stage 
wl And in the great theatre of life how many are there around us 
ike tha 


Sorrow, whose shadow is ever present with them in busy places. 


‘ GETTING INTO BED WITH A CORPSE. : 
A few months sinee, a son of Erin, about nine o’clock one evening, call- 
y inn, in the Western part of Pennsylvania, and demanded 
lodgings for the night. It was evident from his appearance and actions 
that he and liquor had been quite jolly companions throughout the day. 
The lendlord wea p lazy, good-natured soul, and had imbibed rather free- 
ly phe. himself. 
“ If’ T give you « light, an find the 
place,” said the landing, and tell you where the room is, youc 


‘‘ Och, an’ it’s meself that can do that most illegantly. Jist show me 


the way, an’ I'll find it azy,” rejoined the Irishman. 

The directions were given him, and also a candle. 
go toa room in the second story of the house. By the time he had reach- 
ed the top of the stairs his light had become extinguished, and he had 
forgotten in what direction he was to go. Seeing rays of light issuing 
from a room, the door of which stood slightly ajar, he reconnoitered the 
inside of the room, and found it to contain a bed, in which lay a man, and 
& stand with a small lighted lamp upon it. Feeling disinclined to make 
= further search for the room to which he had been directed, he divest- 
~ himself of his clot and quietly crept into the back part of the bed. 

¢ had been in the bed but a few minutes, when s young lady and gen- 





He was directed to 


There hardly seems to be a limit to their growth. The valley of 


t poor actor, smiling gaily at the multitude, while at home lies | 





The Irishman eyed them closely. They seated themselves on chairs in 
close proximity to each other, and after chatting merrily for a short time, 
the young man threw his armaround her waist in a cousinly manner, and 
imprinted a kiss upon her tempting lips. There was a witchery in it 
which demanded a repetition. The scene amused the Irishman vastly, 
and being free from selfishness, he concluded that his sleeping companion 
should be a participant with him in the enjoyment of the scene, and to 
this end he nudged him; but his companion stirred not. He then put his 

hand upon him, and found that he was tightly locked in the cold embrace 

| of death. Synonymous with this discovery he bounded out of bed, ex- 
claiming— 

Hoff Murther! murther! Howly saints ov hiven, pertect me !” 

He had scarcely touched the floor with his feet, before the young lady 
| and gentleman were making rapid strides towards the stairway, terror 
_ being depicted on their countenances. They had just reached the top of 

the stairs when the Irishman came dashing along as though all the fiends 

of Erebus were close at his heels, intent on making him their prey, and 
| the whole three went tumbling down stairs, and it is hard to determine 
| which of the three reached the foot of the stairs first. The landlord 
| stood aghast as the Irishman rushed into the bar room, with nothing on 
_ between him and nudity but a garment vulgarly styled a shirt, the hair 
| on his head standing upon end, his eye-balls ready to leap from their 
| Sockets, and he gasping for breath. It was a sight that would have made 
aman laugh who had worn a vinegar face from the day of his birth. 
Nothing could induce him to seek a bed that night again. When the 
young lady and gentleman found that it was not the corpse that had so 
unceremoniously bounded from the bed, they returned to the room, (they 
| being the watchers for the night), and, doubtless, commenced their court- 
| ing at the point where it was so suddenly broken off. 


HOW TO GIVE VALUE TO A TICKET. 

We have the credit of being very ingenious, on this side the water, in 
contrivances to get the money out of reluctant pockets—but the French 
step ahead of us, every now and then, and we doubt, indeed, whether 
John Bull is very far behind even the wooden nutmeg. We make this 
remark while twisting our pen to translate a Parisian anecdote which 
turns upon 4 point we have never arrived at—we mean the raising of mo- 
ney for charity balls by enlisting ladies of high fashion to di8pose of the 
tickets. We suggest an imitation of this, for the next great charity in 
New York. Many would buy tickets of a charming woman, who would 
not call upon the most virtuous of men with the sameerrand. There are 
various reasons, connected with strings that pull upon pockets, why a 
lady of high social standing would draw “‘patrons” to a charity when no- 
thing else would. But, to the anecdote :— 

A few days before the grand charity Ball at the Opera-house, a gen- 
tleman called at the residence of one of the lady patronesses. Bein 
shown into the waiting-room, he announced to the servant that he ha 
called to purchase a ticket for the Ball. The man left him, and returned 
in a moment with the ticket. 

** But this is not what I understood the purchase to be,” said the gen- 
tleman ; ‘I wish to receive the ticket from the lady patroness herself.” 

** Madame is not visible at this hour,” said the servant. 

** | will wait, then, till she is,” announced the visitor, seating himself 
composedly in an easy chair. 

His resolution being apparently based upon patience and leisure, a 
treaty was at first opened, and the messenger from Madame gave him po- 
litely to understand that she was not compelled to deliver the tickets in 
person, and that when she did so, it was a volunteer courtesy, to be ten- 
dered at her convenience. 

The point being, still, obstinately argued, a compromise message came 
from Madame, to the effect that the tickets delivered by her own hand 
were fifty dollars each, and those delivered by her servant were two dol- 
lars each. 

If it had been a Russian Prince, a nabob, or a léver, the higher price 
would at once have been paid with a goed grace—but the customer in 
question was neither of these. He still insisted on having the two-dollar 
ticket from the lady’s own fair fingers ; upon which it was succinctly inti- 
mated that assistance would be afforded him in case he could not other- 
wise make up his mind to leave the house. In this extremity he paid the 
two dollars, and expeditiously took his ticket, grumbling louder and 
louder till lost sight of by those who had waited on him to the door. 


Home Journal. 








THE PRINCE AND THE CAT. 

A comical story is going the round of our sa/ons, and, as it has not yet 
reached the papers, may be considered as private property. 

It appears that a noble Russian millionnaire, celebrated for his great 
generosity and admiration of the fair sex, had expressed much devotion 
to a certain fair English lady, high in esteem at the Elysee. At the ap- 
proach of the new year, the old gallant was at great pains to ascertain 
what would be most acceptable as a gift to the fair lady, who, in dread of 
displeasing one who had a greater right to bestow presents, would not, in 
spite of pressing, consent to name anything more valuable than an An- 
gora cat. 

Accordingly, the whole city was ransacked to find a valuable animal of 
the right breed to present to the fair amateur. One was discovered at 
length possessed of the proper dimensions of breast, back, and tail, in the 
lodge of an old portiere of the Rue St. Dominique. The old doyard, how- 
ever, was resolved to do the thing en prince, and accordingly had a neck- 
lace of brilliants of the finest water placed round the sleek neck of 
Grimalkin, well knowing that she would be none the less welcome for the 
adornment. 

Accordingly, on New Year’s morning, Prince P presented him- 
self at the lady’s door, carrying the cat beneath his arm, enchanted with 
his own idea, and delighted beforehand with the effect his generosity 
would produce. No sooner was the cat placed upon the floor, however, 
than, scared by the noise made by a certain exalted personage fond of 
practical jokes, it rushed across the room, flew out of the window, which 
was open, darted like mad down the garden, and, in spite of all research, 
of all offers of reward, has never been seen or heard of since! 

Judge of the indignation of the lady, of the consternation of the “ ex- 
alted personage,” for now that the necklace is lost, the Prince declares 
it to be worth four hundred thousand francs, and the lady insists upon 
its being replaced by the exalted personage who was the cause of the 
disaster. Paris correspondence of the Atlas. 





THE MOST SOCIABLE OF FISH. 

The porpoise is a fish to whom every voyager must be grateful. Not 
only does he agreeably stir up the ‘level brine,” but he gives us some- 
thing to think of—an object in the dreary: solitude, and the hope of a 
breeze. And yet never were the personal qualities of any individual 
more misrepresented. He is held up to ridiculous obloquy in a sarcastic 
proverb. ‘As fat as a perpoise,” leads to an idea of an obese monster— 
sluggish, inert, a marine Lambert. No one who writes about the sea but 
{has a fing at him: ‘The porpoise rolled,” and ‘‘the wallowing porpoise,” 
are familiar as household words. His very name ( porco pesce, pig-fish,) 
is aslander. He is the fastest and most sociable of fish, and never meets 
you without escorting you part of the way. He is not one of your cold- 
blooded animals, but wears his coat of fat as a paletot or aquascutum, to 
keep him comfortable. To see a shoal of them bearing down upon the 
ship from a distance, and taking the rough water flying, is sure to draw 
a hearty ‘“‘Holloa” from an old sportsman. There is an infectious jollity 
about them, as if they were out on a lark, and bent upon pressing you 
good-humoredly into the adventure. No other fish introduces himself to 
| man’s notice, or courts his companionship; no other fish will turn back 
_and walk with you, as it were, arminarm. There is a reserve about all 
others of the order which defies intimacy ; who ever scraped an acquaint- 
ance with a salmon or a pike, or tickled a trout, but with the hellish an- 
ticipation of fryinghim! He is, besides, our nearest relation, the mon- 
key excepted ; having, next to that creature, the largest brain. Mon- 
keys being our brothers: pergesens must certainly be our first-cousins. 
But stitl you feel humbled in his company ; you have no chance in the 
race, for he overcomes your boasted nine knots with an easy flap of his 
tail. In spite of all your topsails and courses, your top-gallant sails, 
royals, studding-sails—carry on till every mast and yard is groaning with 
its weight, and the huge machine seems like to topple over with the very 
swag of your bellying canvass, you feel that you are -poohed by a 
fat fish, and that all your art, contrivance, labor and forethought, built 
upon every past experience from Noah to Symonds, does not enable you 
to keep pace with a monster whose every movement goes to fix upon you 
the taunt of a slow coach. How he goes round and round you—under 
your keel—and plays in the very foam of your bows, daring you to come 
on; He even lifts his nose above the water, to give you a snort of de- 
fiance. But it is at night, when the sea is luminous, and every movement 
of the water brings out a flash of fire, that the gambols of a shoal of por- 
poises should be seen ; they are then demons — through a fiery lake. 

AT Voyage to Mauritius. 











Irish Advertisement.—Missing, from Killarney, Jane O’Foggerty ; she 
had in her arms two babies and a Guernsey cow, all black, with red hair, 





tleman entered the room. 


her back, which squints awfully. 











Me Benohs ities Aa lia 
Mr. Punch’s last advices from | bri of a great 
stir in that quarter. The shade of With the shades of , Soa 


rick, Kemble, and Kean, as shades in , Will be at Drury Lane on 
, Wednesday next, the 26th, on the farewell performance of Macready. A 
very handsome bit of laurel has been provided by Shakspeare for the oc- 
_casion ; whilst the great spectral actors will have their tributary bou- 
quets of asphodel and amaranth to dedicate as their offerings. 

Were Punch sovereign despot of England—which he has no wish to be, 
except on special occasions, and the one he is about to name is certainly 
one of the most special—he would exact tremendous bail of Mr. Macready 
that he should, in the course of the next summer, make certain appear- 
ances ; and if such bail were not given, Mr. Punch would commit Mr. 
Macready, under close guard, to—let us say, the Star and Garter, Rich- 
mond, with the range of the Park, sending him with a guard of honor 
(and safety) to the Haymarket Theatre, personally to put in the follow- 
ing appearances, for the instruction and pleasure of the several forei 
nations, to be represented by their peoples, here in London, during the 
Great Show. We ought, at least, to prove what we can do in tragedy ; 
therefore, Punch would hold Mr. Macready responsible for such exhibi- 
tion. Hence, Mr. Macready should play— 

** Hamlet,” for the visitors from Denmark ; 

** Cardinal Woolsey,” to the folks from Rome ; 

‘** Prospero,” to the Milanese ; 

** Benedict,” to the gentry from Messina ; 

“ King Lear,” to the Ancient Britons, wherever they might come from ; 

** Othello and Iago,” to the Moors and Venetians ; 

** Claude Melnotte,” to the ladies from Lyons ; 

** Richelieu,” to our other lively neighbors from Paris ; and 

** Macbeth,” (at half price), to all friends from the North. 

Of course, the listmight be appropriately lengthened ; and were Punck 
sovereign despot, he would lengthen it ; as he is not, he must make the 
most of the ‘‘ farewell,” and array himself in his best for Wednesday next, 
to do farewell honor to Macready, and—no, we will not despair—for a 
while to Shakspeare. 





THE LOWEST DEPTH OF MEANNESS. 
A VULGAR FARCE, FOUNDED ON FACT. 

Mr. and Mrs. Skinflint are discovered in a Parlor in a Fashionable 
Square. The Wife is busy sewing. The Husband is occupied running 
his eye, well drilled in all matters of domestic economy, over the house- 
"5 accounts of the previous week. 

Mr. Skinflint—You’ve been very extravagant in my absence, my dear. 

Mrs. Skinflint—It’s the same story every week, John. 

Mr. Skinflint—But, nonsense, Madam, I tell you, you have. For in- 
stance, you had a Crab for supper last night. 

aoe gee neue startled). How do you know that? It’s not downia 
the book. 


i Mr. Skinflint (triumphantly). No—but I found the shell in the dust- 
miiie 





A HARUM SCARUM JOKE. 
Enough to scare the reader out of his wits, if he ever had any. 
What is capillary attraction ? 
Running after a hare! ’ 


Indian Laure/s.—The Indian Army, according to Sir Charles Napier, 
appears to be almost as famous for resisting the claims of tradesmen as 
for repulsing the charges of the Enemy. 


A Cheap Way of Advertising.—Writing a letter to a newspaper to 
contradict a rumor which you have invented yourself. 








Scene in a Dentist’s Office.—A male representative from the Emerald 
Isle enters, hat in hand, with, ‘“‘The top o’ the morning to ye, sir, an’ I’ve 
got a bad tooth, an’ the diyil a bit o’ comfort can I get short of a bottle 
o’ brandy: an’ I’ve got one of Father Matthy’s medals to kape me from 
all such evil spirits, sure. Now, sir, what'll ye be axin’ to pull me a 
tooth, sir.” 

‘* Half a dollar,” says the doctor. 

** Well,” says Pat, ‘* what'll ye pull two for »”’ 

* Oh,” replied the doctor, ‘I wont charge you anything for pulling the 
second one.” 

Pat seated himself, turned up his mug, and the doctor took a peep at 
his grinders, and with a little assistance from Pat, soon found which were 
the ones Pat wanted out. 

Says Pat, “ this is the first one and that is the second one. Plaze pull 
the second one out first.” 

** Very well,” replied the doctor, ‘‘ any way to get them out.” And 
he pulled. 

Before he had time to fix the instrument for the other tooth, (the first 
one,) Pat had got out of the chair and was edging towards the door. 

**T guess, doctor, I wont have the first tooth pulled until it aches, and 
you told me you would pull the second one for nothing!” 

Pat mizzled, and the doctor pocketed the joke instead of the fee. 

Yankee Blade. 

Highway Robbery Almost.—A gentleman, passing up Walnut Hills 
road the other night, with an empty hay wagon, was assailed by a thaivin 
blackguard, who sallied forth from a wood pile, and who politely made 
the following inquiry :— 

‘* Have you any money, sir ?” 

‘** Not much,” was the reply. 

** Not a great deal, eh ?” 

** No, sir.” 

“ Well,” returned the robber coolly, “I shall have to trouble you for 
what you have got, or—” 

But here he was interrupted, for the aforesaid gentleman, not wishing 
to hear the remainder of the speech, took the pitch fork, which lay con- 
venient by his side, and harpooned the aforesaid robber in the region of 
the diaphragm, which suddenly changed the aforesaid speech into a ter- 
rific howl, and he “ sallied forth ”—and kept continually sallying forth 
into the darkness of the hill side, until he could neither be seen or heard. 

Morau :—Served him right. Ifa score or two of such fellows were 
harpooned, honest folks might travel with more safety. 

Cincinnati Nonpareil. 

An Old Englishman’s Description of New England.—Such was the 
origin of New England—a glorious topic, it must needs be owned, for jus- 
tifiable declamation. These 41 families are now represented by 3,000,000 
souls. From a single port of that settlement, where neither hook nor net 
existed, there now issue annually 600 ships, manned by 16,000 seamen, 
to capture the mightiest monsters of the deep. The capital of the colony 
contains nearly 156,000 inhabitants within its walls; supports 16 daily 
and 50 weekly newspapers, and maintains 250 public carriages, employ- 
ing 1600 horses, irrespective of seven railways, each of which, upon an 
average, conveys 1000 persons per day. Such is the picture of modern 
Boston as delineated on the last anniversary of Pilgrim’s Day; and 
happy it is for England and America when their representatives can unite 
in expatiating on these wonderful statistics, instead of awakening the 
injuries and forgotten echoes of Bunker’s Hill. 


An old gentleman of eighty-four, having taken to the altar a young 
damsel of about sixteen, the clergyman said to him: 

‘* The font is at the other end of the church.” 

*« What do I want with the font »” said the old gentleman. 

“Oh! I beg your pore, said the clerical wit. ‘‘I thought you 
had brought this child to be christened.” 
** Pompey, did you take the billet to Mr. J ones ”” 
‘¢ Es, massa.” 
‘* Did you see him?” 
«« Es, sar, me jus did.” 
** How was he?” 
** Woy, massa, he looked poorty well, sidering he so blind ”” 
** Blind! what do you mean by that ?” 
‘« Woy, massa, when I was in de room, a gibbing him de paper, he axed 
me whar was my hat, and gorramity, massa, perhaps you wont believe 
me, he wur on de top ob my head de hull time.” 


A block of marble is on its way to the United States, obtained by the 
Swiss Government from the Alps, to take its place in the Washington 
monument. Beautiful thought! to behold the mountains of Switzerland 
contributing to perpetuate the honest fame of the immortal father and 
founder of our coyntry, as the Swiss statesmen are contributing to give 
durability to the fhstitutions which resulted from his noble efforts to be- 
nefit mankind. 

A little girl, who had been visiting in the family of a neighbor, hear-~ 
ing them speak of her father being a widower, on her return home, ad- 
dressed him thus— 

*« Pa, are youa widower ”” ‘ 

“Yes, my child. Do you not know your mother is dead ?” 

““ Why, yes, I knew ma was dead; but you always told me you were a 





and tortoise-shell combs behind her ears, and large black spots all down 


Welshman.” 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. % 
BBs dis icves Bascombe Course, Spring Meeting, Tuesday, March 18t 
ean Nashville Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Tuesday, May 6. 


ssuvitte, Tenn.... Trotting Meeting, Tuesday, June 10. 
New poop Ply La... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 29th March. 
New Oneans, La.... Bingaman Course, Orleans Jockey Club Meeting. Monday, April 7. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Spring Trotting Campaign.—The Spring campaign promises to 
be very brilliant at the north. Mr. Jonn I. Snepicor, the proprietor of 
of the Union Course, advertises in our paper to-day, thirteen sweep- 
stakes, suitable for all horses, from the best to the greenest, to which the 
proprietor will add, should they fill, purses to the amount of fourteen 
hundred and fifty dollars. The stakes will close on Tuesday next, 
and we would therefore advise owners of trotting horses to refer at once 
to the advertisement, and forward their entries. 











OPENING OF THE TROUTING SEASON 
AT OBA, SNEDECOR’S, ISLIP, L. I. 


BY GENIO C, SCOTT. 








“ As im successive course the seasons roll, 
So circling pleasures recreate the soul.’’ 

I need not inform all true sportsmen, that the inhibitory features of 
that portion of the game laws which have reference to preserving trout 
in the streams and ponds of Long Island, cease with the close of the month 
of February ; and by consequence, the month of March opens up to them 
all the enjoyments of sport which angling so richly confers. Hence, the 
first of March is looked forward to with a degree of anxiety that increases 
in intensity as the day approaches. The blandness of the weather dur- 
ing the month just passed, induced us to anticipate “‘ the opening day of 
the season” with rather more enthusiasm than usual, and the sequel will 
show that our fond hopes were realized. 

On the last day of February—the weather being most agreeably un- 
seasonable—we found ourself, with a band of choice spirits, in a car, 
urged along at full speed, (we mean Long Island railroad speed, of course 
—a‘rub, three hitches, and a jerk,) towards Babylon; at which place we 
made a halt, to be captivated by a Snedecor supper, count noses, and get 
another conveyance. Of course we had no trout for supper? No, to be 
sure not!—for that would imply encouragement to poaching, and of 
course we sat our faces against anything poached, but eggs. 





Domestic Animals at Auction.—The postponed yearly sale of full bred 
Short-Horns and Improved Dairy Stock, consisting of about fifty head, 
will come off at the farm of Mr. G. L. Morris, at Mount Fordham, West- 
chester County, eight miles from New York, by the Harlaem Railroad, on 
Tuesday, June 24th, 1851. Full particulars will be found in an adver- 
tisement on the last page of to-day’s paper. 


Chess.—We learn from the Louisville ‘‘ Courier” that a couple of 
games of chess were played in Cincinnati lately—LozwenTHAt vs, the 
combined talent of Cincinnati. Loewenthal played both games at once, 
** giving a rook,” and came off victorious. 


Trotting Challenge —Mr. Wm. L. NunNAveExr, of Mobile, Ala., of- 
fers to match O’ Blennis to trot three or four mile heats—‘“‘ to go as they 
please”—for $1,000, half forfeit. The trot to take place between the 
10th of April and 10th of May next, over the Mobile course. The chal- 
lenge was to close on the 5th inst. We are not aware whether it has been 
accepted. 


Fox-hunting in Maryland.—An old sportsman of St. Inigoe’s district 
informs the ‘‘ St. Mary’s Beacon” that a few seasons since, he killed, | 
from the commencement of the fall to the middle of January, no less than | 
seventy-two foxes. He says it was no unusual thing for him to catch two | 
in the day and a third atnight. ‘ On the 24th of February,” continues 
the Beacon, “ the same gentleman killed two veds in the space of a few | 
hours, with ten dogs.” | 


Shad.—The St. Mary’s ‘‘ Beacon” of the 6th inst. says that fresh 
shad and rocks have been quite plentiful in Leonardtown for a week or 
two back. 


Charley Fisher.—The “ Little Corporal,” writing from Mobile to the 
N. O. “* Delta,” under date of Feb. 23, says, ‘‘ I had the pleasure of see- 
ing, during the exercises in the public square, yesterday, Charley Fisher 
among the Fusiliers, and he was doing his duty like ‘‘a native to the | 
manor bern.” It being very hot, Charley chanced, for a moment, to lag | 
behind his comrades, when a voice in the crowd exclaimed, “‘ Fisher, my 
boy, stick to your line /” 


Cricket.—Wednesday last being a beautiful day, several members of 
the New York Club crossed to Hoboken, and had about two hours’ play. 
Thus, as usual, the New York boys are the first to lead off in this glorious 
and health-giving game. 


Jacks Wanted.—Six Jacks, suitable to breed from, are advertised for 
in our columns to-day. Address “ Advertiser,” at this office. 


Baton Rouge Races.—Friend Odom is making extensive preparations 
for the meeting over the Magnolia Course to commence on the 11th inst. 
‘* His stables and other accommodations about the track (says the Baton 
Rouge ‘‘ Gazette” of the lst) are undergoing thorough repairs. He has 
spared no expense or pains in preparing for the races, but with a liberal- 
ity equal to the extent and importance of the patronage he expects to re- 
ceive, he has provided every convenience and comfort for those who are 
to be present. The track iteelf is in a fine condition, having been used 
for training for some time past. The signs are already ominous of a large 
and interesting meeting ; and the appearance in our midst at this early 
day of several sporting gentlemen from different portions of the State, 
very clearly indicate that something unusually interesting is going to 
transpire on the Magnolia Course. Two or three stables are already 
here, and we have seen several lots of the ‘ pit gladiators’ in readiness to 
be used at the races.” 








TROTTING AT BURLINGTON, Vt. 
BuruinoTon, Feb. 26, 1851. 
WEDNESDAY, Feb. 25, 1851—Purse $——,, One mile, on the ice 
Be is OUND cats Sian wie Bs Mlb dd Seite de lace Lacbnk e edbeue teks 1 
Shs 1050 scents sne anes cbbhen day sh adadesitdl oil cancels deed 
Time, 2:55. 


TUESDAY, March 4 —Match for $——. Mile heats. 
R. M. Adams's b.h. Flying Morgan........ 0.0.0.0. 0ce0es 


. H. Williams 1 1 
H. Paul’s b. m. Trump.. 


DRS ARE SeectNgle SUR ids. .sd), Oe SS 
Time, 2:51—2d heat no time kept. 

The first heat was won by Flying Morgan in 2:51, and had there been 
& distance pole, this heat must have decided the race. The second heat 
was won also by the horse, but no time was taken, for in the first quarter 
the little horse opened a gap of about ten rods, and maintained his posi- 
tion easy, and, in the opinion of good judges, this mile was made quicker 


driven round for us ; and, after dividing the company, those most anxious 


_ the mouth of any epicure water! We were first served to fried trout and 


| We mustered strong—nearly twenty of us—all engaged at mounting our 
‘toggery and preparing our tackle. 





than the first. Respectfully, R. M. A. 





PIGEON SHOOTING—NEW JERSEY vs, SOUTH CAROLINA. 
Trenton, N. J., March 8, 1851. 

Dear Sir—It is now four weeks since the gentleman of South Carolina 
published his pigeon shooting challenge in the “ Spirit,” and three weeks 
since I, through the same medium, agreed to accept the same—suggest- 
ing, however, the propriety of shooting at double birds at a shorter dis- 
tance than 21 yards, and that either party should have the privilege of 
using any guaged gun he might prefer, provided the same quantity of shot 
was used by both parties. . 

From his communication, signed H., in this day’s ‘‘ Spirit,” I presume 
he has been in your city several days, and has had ample time to inform 
me when and where he would like to shoot, and for how much, and where 
and in whose hands the stakes shall be deposited, &c., &., but I have 
heard nothing directly from him, and have no knowledge of who he is, or 
of his whereabouts. 

I am ready to shoot the match with him for $500 a side, and if he in 
sists upon it, will shoot in all respects in accordance with his challenge, 
and assure him 1 will not be over particular about the time and place, 


when and where the shooting shall come off, but would prefer an early 
meeting. 


I presume you have seen th tleman, and given hi 
address, if not, any co — , 8 m my name and 


‘ mmunication through the mail will soon reach me, 
if directed to Yours respectfully, Box 91, Trenton, N. J. 
Curran was told that a very sti 


for the Continent, with a shirt 
till he comes back,” said he. 





and slovenly barrister had started 
a guinea—‘‘ He’ll not chatige either 


After supper, a gamy team, that seemed to spurn the ground, were 


for the fray went forward to ‘‘ Oba.’s,” while the others remaiped (to 
their after regret) to lodge in Babylon. On the morning following, we 
arose—after dreaming of taking trout with all sorts of bait—to one of 
Mrs. Snedecor’s breakfasts—the very thought of one is enough to make 


oysters, toast and superior coffee, country bread and new butter, ham and 
eggs, boiled eggs and veal cutlets, with cream sauce. The cream sauce 
is Mrs. Snedecor’s speciality, and we have heard many men of refined 
taste and great experience, state that they never tasted so good gravy for 
white meats. We agree with them, and wish that we knew of a housein 
this city, where we could occasionally restore ourself with a breakfast 
as good as is generally served up at Oba. Snedecor’s. Of course there 
had been a few skirmishings and piquot surprises of the finny tribe be- 
fore breakfast ; but after it, there was a general preparation for attack- 
ing them at all points, from the ‘‘ Schooner Hole” to the head of the pond. 


“ Away to the brook, 
All your tackle outlook. 
Here’sa day that is worth a year’s wishing: 
See that all things be right, 
For ’twould be a spite 
To want tools when a man goes a fishing.”’ 


While some chose the boat and pond, others walked and whipped the 
brook, while yet others took boat and went down the river to where the 
water becomes brackish, and to where the trout that assemble from under 
the bogs near the ocean, are larger and give the best sport. These are 
really the brook trout, but without a transmutation in shape, they im- 
prove by going down into salt water, nearly as much as does the grilse, 
and it has been proved that he thereby is transformed into a salmon. 

The favorite places in the river, are “‘ The Willows” and the “‘ Schooner 
Hole.” At either place the river is about forty yards wide, so that from 
the stern of boats anchored at each shore, a person may cast to the cen- 
tre of the channel from each side. The position of each boat was 
selected with due care, while several persons waded and cast from 
near the shore, and abont nine of the clock—just as the sun became warm 
and cheerful, and the finny tribe began to whirl toward the surface, and 
occasionally break water—we made the first cast. Of course, Finn’s fly, 
that the Irishman told him he'd * ge bail would never fail in a cloudy 
day,” did actually fail; but then Ruggles saw a whirl, and with an ac- 
tion as quick a8 his wit, made him break water, and the second cast he 
hooked him. What power and swiftness he exhibited! How beautiful he 
played! But before he was fairly landed, several more were hooked 
by Hicks, Vandevoort, and Swan, so the sport had fairly commenced. 


All sportsmen should know that this river Connetquot,which empties in- 
toa small baya few miles east of Islip, is larger than any other body of 
water that empties on the south of the island, for 20 or 30 miles each 
side of it; while at every interval of two or three miles, for the whole dis. 
tance, there are trout streams that empty into the ocean. So it is quite na- 
tural to infer, that all these small streams help to propagate the trout for 
the Connetquot, where they enter after they attain the weight of about a 
pound, as it is known that they are seldom taken in other creeks in the 
neighborhood of more than that weight; while here there are frequently 
three-pound fish taken, and one of the party, Mr. Dodd, took one, three 
years ago, that weighed four pounds. 

Well, we tried flies, minnows, and angle-worm, and they arose to all 
delicacies offered, as if they were not only hungry, but uncommonly vo- 
racious. The river is just wide enough to raise a rivalry between those 
fishing from each shore ; for, when casting to a break from one side, if 
the fish misses your fly, and if the angler from the other side casts to the 
break before you can whip again, he consequently takes the fish, unless 
his fly is missed, when you will stand the best chance. 

After whipping the streams for about four hours, we adjourned for din- 





| the subject of the World’s Fair to be held here in 1852, and which, the 


great amount of stock already subscribed, proves, must certainly take 
place. It is stated that many persons of Europe have expressed 
preference for New York, over London, to exhibit their inventions in. 
The party adjourned at an early-hour, each one satisfied with the sports 
of the day, which is regarded as a fair commencement of the season in 
the sport of piscation. 

The most fortunate sportsmen, with minnows and ground bait, were 
Messrs. Hodges and Whitney, at ‘‘ Hodges’ Hol@ ;” and the most successful 
person with the fly, was Ruggles. Of course, we might have taken q 
greater number of fish, but we had too great a regard for piscatorial 
sport, to rob those who might come after us of the recreation which we 
so highly prize. 





HUNTING IN LOUISIANA, 


New Onceans, Feb. 28th, 185], 
Dear “‘Spirit.”—I have heard and read of many disappointments we 


poor mortals are heir to, but they are as a pea to an elephant, a drop to 
the ocean, or a grain of sand to the world, when, compared to my fever of 
displeasure after driving three or four miles over a road, ‘‘ such a road,” 
with a northeaster making a by far too keen acquaintance with the most 
prominent part of my countenance, I arrive at Morgan’s, on a Saturday 
morning, for my “Spirit of the Times,” and find my bag empty—Eastern 
mail not through. 

I have ofteu at sea amused myself sinking the lead to three hundred 
fathoms. Now, if I could drop Mr. Postmaster General, or whoever else 
the fault might lay with, one foot deeper, I should not hesitate; not that 
I have any particular ill will to him personally, but how, pray, can your 
humble servant in the country pass his Saturday night without your not 
only interesting, but instructive paper? My Havana don’t smoke as it 
aughter—my claret is not 0 K! and dang it—it’s all wrong. However, 
revenons a nos moutons. 

I was enjoying a little private, by no means scandal, with friend Bow- 
dy, yesterday, when who should join us but Bagshot, of Pearl river cele- 
brity. There was a something so peculiar about his peepers, and a cer- 
tain indescribable twitching at the corners of his mouth, habitual to him 
previous to any great firing off, that we anxiously awaited his shot—how- 
ever he flashed in the pan ; there is so little of gall, grudge or spite in him | 
he cannot long entertain unpleasant thoughts. The smile beamed over 
his happy face, and Bag was “‘ himself again,” and not only gave me his 
consent to write a full, true, and particular account of his hunting ex- 
pedition, but truly promises to become an honest subscriber to dear 
** Spirit.” 

About seven miles above Gainsville, on Pearl river, is Indian Bayou, 
alive with fine black perch and trout; the water is so beautifully clear 
and limpid, that an expert fisherman, like Bagshot, has no difficulty in 
choosing his fish—a sport at which he excels—and were it not for a cer- 
tain little straw colored flask, coming ever and anon in contact with a 
rather extended part of his physiognomy, causing him occasionally to see 
double, the poor fish would have had a dry time of it. 

Fronting on the Bayou, is a patch of about twenty-five acres of land, 
which Carrywine cultivates in corn—it forms a kind of triangle ; on the 
north end is a log cabin used for storing corn, hunting camp, &c.—on the 
east, a considerable of a cane brake, to which bear frequently resort. 
Bagshot had listened and expressed so much wonderment at the awful 
exploits and hair-breath escapes of Bowdy’s rencontre with old Bruin, 
that nothing else would suit, and, moreover, he promised forgiveness to 
Bowdy for his late deer hunt, on the express condition we should accom- 
pany him to Indian Bayou, and witness his fearless and intrepid attack 
on the first bear he should have the good luck to encounter. 

On our arrival there we found the boy George engaged quartering 4 
large she bear he had killed the day previous. Bag was in high glee, ap- 
pearances indicating the prospect of great sport. He would at ’em at 
once. It was with the greatest difficulty we could prevail on him to keep 
cool, and lay close till night. Soon after dinner he carefully loaded his 
rifle, and prepared for fight. We again informed him of the advantages 
of a night attack ; we did, however, consent to his visiting the diggins, 
whilst we toek our siesta and prepared our irons—no sooner had he left 
the cabin, than Carrywine, seizing Bags’ rifle, discharged and reloaded 
it with powder only. Ten minutes had not elapsed when Bag returned. 
He had tracked and seen a bear. If we were afraid of meeting the ene- 
my in open day, he wasn’t—he scorned our assistance. If we had the 
advantage with paltry deer, we might take a lesson from him at bear ; 
where not only the sure and steady aim, but the nerves, boys—yes, the 
nerves were called upon to play so great a part. We found it useless at- 
tempting further persuation, he would go—he had seen bear in Missouri 
by cords—so after delivering himself of this surplus steam, and closely 
examining his rifle, he left (as he no doubt thought perfectly cool) to 
meet old Bruin. 

Now was our time— there sat Bowdy, whittling as he never had done 
before. Carrywine’s eyes bespoke mischief, as he leaned against the doer- 
way, watching Bags’ movements. As for me, my heart beat so painfully 
by retained excitement, that had not Bowdy held a burnt corn cob to my 
smeller, I certainly should have collapsed a flue. By this time Bag had 
steadily approached within one hundred yards from the lower end of the 
corn patch, when he suddenly came to a stand, as staunch as my old dog 
Ben—his eyes were flashing fire. Within fifty yards he could distinctly 
see a large bear, pulling away, as unconcernedly as could be, at the corn; 





ner, and it was exciting sport to see the gathering and the fish. After 
preparing our toilet for dinner, we placed our legs beneath a mahogany 
that contained as choicely a served-up dinner as we ever sat down to- 
Taylor’s Hotel, in Winchester, Va., in its palmiest days could not begin, 


quality of guisinage, although they, of course, often do in the number of 
dishes. We commenced with oysters as an appetiser, then clam soup, 
next boiled and fried trout. Then, for the next course, we had tender 
roast beef, a turkey that had been fattened for the occasion, and the juice 
followed the fork from it as it did from the young, fat beef. Then our 
brant, broad-bill, and white meats, with the famous cream sauce, served 


as condiments to give reason for a great deal of champagne to cause a! 


pleasant neutralization. Of course we must omit the fritters, for there 
is only one person who can do ample justice to them, and that is Judge Rug- 
gles. We might also, as well, say nothing about Finn’s replacing the 
ground sugar with a dish of salt, for the wry faces showed that many 
| deemed it very finical ; but to be sold only once during such an excursion, 
is to come off cheaply. 

After dinner, the party that we had left the night previous at Baby- 
lon came up and joined us, and we again made for the stream, and met 
with better success than beforedinner. At night the roll was called, and 
found present: John C. Stevens, Turell, Knapp, Finn, Swan, Samuel 
Whitney and brother, Ruggles, Hudson, Hodges, Goodnell, Vandevoort, 
Dodd, Hicks, Minturn, Blount, and Mr. Laflin, of Boston. 

The number of trout taken during the day was 127, and 70 of them 
averaged more than a pound a piece. 

Just as we had finished counting and weighing the fish, we heard a 
racket among the rods and tackle on the piazza, and the noisiest cat fight 
that we had heard for some time, when all hands rushed to the door, and 
found poor puss scampering off with Finn’s rod and tackle, he hay- 
ing forgotten to take the minnew off his hook that he had been fishing 
with, in the afternoon, with great success. We suppose that the cat did 
not stop, for her tail stuck out straight, and one end of the rod was high 
in air, both apparently carried by enchantment. 

This little by-play served to help our digestion, and prepare us to en- 
joy the arguments between Messrs. Stevens and Blount, on the effects of 
| the Mexican war, national over-trading, &c., bringing on, collaterally, 





thrice he levelled, and each time old Bruin appeared so greatly magnified, 
Bag began to reflect over his position. He well remembered Bowdy’s ad- 


| vice :—** If you shoot! be sure you kill him, otherwise, take to 4 tree, or 


you're agone goose.” But not a solitary tree was near ; again he levelled, 


and even the Troi Freres or Vachette, in Paris, never equalled it in the | and fired both barrels, when perceiving neither had taken effect, on the 


contrary, the tables were turned—old Bruin became the aggressor ; no 


| sooner did Bag see the true nature of his position, than no quarter nag 


ever bounded with more elasticity. Oh! it was 4 glorious brush between 
) Bag and Bruin; at every bound of eight or ten feet, how lustily did Bag 
cry out— ' ? 
‘“‘ Bowdy, Bowdy—Carry, Carry, for heaven’s sake assistance—I m 
done. Oh! Bowdy, Bowdy, I’m done, ’'m done!’ Here he gained on Bruin, 
1 ° ° 
4° omen culoah ie described, the tears rolled down friend Carry’s 
jovial face ; Bowdy, with a yell, had rent the roof asunder, and I lay on 
the corn husks, kicking, biting, and tearing all to pieces. Bag! where 
— aln. 
a Liga pdapaage York,” had you seen with what an air of offend- 
ed dignity Bag replaced his rifle, and sloped away to Indian Bayou, with 
his line and rod, and then witnessed the glee of our boy George, as he 
cast his bear skin on one side, so delighted with our approbation of the 
most perfect manner in which he had acted old Bruin’s part—for it was 
none other but he—to whom Bag had related some pretty stiff yarns of his 
its. 
poate or six days after, we determined on a deer hunt, at the forks 
of the Habolochitta, some twenty miles above Indian Bayou. Bag ac- 
companied us. I have already taken up too much of your valuable space 
to pen all the incidents of our sport, suffice it to say, Bag was exceeding: 
ly nervous, and constantly on the qui vive. We were returning an hour 
or two before sun-down, along a beautiful avenue in the Piny Woods— 
myself, Bowdy and Carry, in a sort of wagon, and Bag some 200 yards in 
advance, on horseback, the bridle gracefully held in his left, the right 
balancing his rifle across the pommel, when a fine doe, which had no 
doubt been closely pursued by some other hunters, leisurely crossed the 
avenue, within 30 or 40 feet of him; what was our surprise, when We 
called upon him to shoot, to see him coolly turn in his saddle, apply the 
thumb of his right hand to the extremity of his nose, extend his graceful 





1 to shoot 
ry as f 


N. B 


Ever} 
with th 
her doi 
and per 
mess, if 
of these 
tion for 
amongst 
Gism the 
plishme: 
to the m 
sweet nu 
ing | 
pose ar 
myster 
tide and 
whose im 
tic eloqu 
in their | 
of the in: 
memor ie 
the pres 
forward 
the adva: 

eulogist 

ness of t! 
know an 
yet in m) 


of words 


fan 
dings ind 


bay at the 
that they 
cious ) 
cellencies 
With croa! 
the neavel 
god of his 
derision 
But the: 
feed. Ipon 
like, iowe 
©XCite th: 
myself, wh 
I help Ddelr 
power of m 
nature ac) 
him nh toe 
ana il 
sphe: 5 
breezes 
gladdenin;s 
Sround, ar 
in the sich 
caves, and 
and its ech 
Pit—the h 
Stress of w 
from the |: 
And hew a 
the pe ple 
they shoul 








rch 15, 


id which, the 
ertainly take 
expressed a 
entions in. 
ith the sports 
the season in 


ind bait, were 
10st sucvessful 
have taken a 
for piscatorial 
tion which we 


Feb. 28th, 1851. 
pointments we 
ant, a drop to 
to my fever of 
‘such a road,” 
with the most 
on a Saturday 
mpty—Eastern 


three hundred 
yr whoever else 
sitate ; not that 
pray, can your 
ithout your not 
n’t smoke as it 
mg. However, 


th friend Bow- 
‘earl river cele- 
ers, and a cer- 
habitual to him 
his shot—how- 
or spite in him, 
e beamed over 
oly gave me his 
his hunting ex- 
scriber to dear 


| Indian Bayou, 
eautifully clear 
no difficulty in 
it not for a cer- 
1 contact with a 
sasionally to see 


e acres of land, 
riangle ; on the 
mp, &c.—on the 
equently resort. 
nt at the awful 
with old Bruin, 
ed forgiveness to: 
ve should accom; 
1 intrepid attack 
ter. 
red quartering & 
in high glee, ap- 
would at ’em at 
ail on him to keep 
-efully loaded his 
f the advantages 
ting the diggins, 
yoner had he left 
ged and reloaded 
en Bag returned. 
meeting the ene- 
If we had the 
rom him at bear ; 
s, boys—yes, the 
und it useless at- 
bear in Missouri 
eam, and closely 
erfectly cool) to 


never had done 
against the doer- 
beat so painfully 
nt corn cob to my 
his time Bag had 
lower end of the 
ach as my old dog. 
e could distinctly 
d be, at the corn; 
zreatly magnified, 
ered Bowdy’s ad- 
take to a tree, or 
again he levelled, 
iken effect, on the 
he aggressor ; no 
mn no quarter nag 
ous brush between 
ow lustily did Bag 


ce assistance—l’m 
e gained on Bruin,. 


vn friend Carry’s 
nder, and I lay on 
ces. Bag! where 


at an air of offend- 
ndian Bayou, with 
boy George, as he 
approbation of the 
's part—for it was 
ty stiff yarns of his 


r hunt, at the forks 
on Bayou. Bag ac- 
our valuable space 
Bag was exceeding- 
returning an hour 
the Piny Woods— 
4 some 200 yards in 
his left, the right 
loe, which had no 
isurely crossed the 
surprise, when We 
; saddle, apply the 
extend his gt 


a 
) 











” tic eloquence can convey to another, the music of her strains, that ring 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 














a —— 
fingers, give them a peculiar French quiver, and say—‘ Boys, don't you 
wish you may get it? you can’t fool this old horse to-day—he aint going 
to shoot tame deer,”—this was too much, he had sold himself ; even Car- 
ry, as fond as he is of a joke, cried out, “ Hold, enough—enough.” 
Truly yours (should you like it), Cor. Bos. 
N. B.—I have been dubbed Col. since my last. 


JENNY LIND IN NEW ORLEANS. 


Written for the N. Y. “ Spirit of the Times,” by Jown Sautx. 





Every paper that is mailed from this city has had its columns laden 


with the theme Jenny Linn: her landing, her reception, her lodgings, | 


her doings, and her singing, in the Crescent City ; of the furor created 
and pervading the entire West and South ; of the enchantment—wild- 


a | 
ness, if you will—which is over us, and which delights us. And because 


of these voluminously descriptive accounts, and because of a disinclina- 
tion for the task, I shall not undertake a detailed history of her career 
amongst us ; nor shall I endeavor to weigh in the scales of correct criti- 
cism the precise tones of her warbles, or the exact qualities of her accom- | 
plishments. Such endeavor would necessarily be clumsy and conceited 
to the mind of one, whose ears and whose soul have drunken in the 


| sweet music of her voice ; who has revelled in the spell of it, in its soar- 


ing heights, in its harmonious cadences ; who believes that a pure pur- 


> pose and an honest soul have engrafted upon that voice much of their 
5 Sate mysterious power, and whose spirit has been joyfully borne along by its 


“tide and its volume. Jenny Lind! whose portrayal can do justice to, 
whose imagination can comprehend, whose memory retain, or whose poe- 


in their purity and their mystery on all the good and varied sensations | 
i 










the inner heart. Tis a voice that consoles and sympathizes with holy 
memories, and laughs again with pleasant ones : it intoxicates with joy | 
Whe present, arches the future with the bright bow of hope, and floats one | 
forward into a happiness indefinable and dreamy. I have held back for 
he advantage of sober second thoughts, and would not be deemed over- 
ulogistic, but yet I know that my eulogy will not present the complete- | 
ness of the beauty and the truth that distinguish this lady. One must. 
know and hear before he can believe and feel as sincerely as myself, and 
yet in my desire to write truly of her, I am conscious of the inadequacy 
of words, for who can 


“Cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination of a feast.” i 


She has not by any one yet been over commended. Man cannot by colors | 
of art impart to the lily a gentler hue, nor by his gas lights add another | 
ray to the circlet of Helios. But I will write of the effect that her voice | 
and her character have exercised upon thousands of this city, and also | 
animadvert on some bastard criticisms that were published at the north, 
notable only as impotences of thought and burlesques of words. Praise | 
is the only true criticism of Jenny Lind. The editorials hereabouts 
have a proper character ; they come from the heart, and Siesmereniiin 
have more unvitiated sentiment and true taste than those other stiltified 
and senseless critiques, constructed of misapplied Italian, high falutin in- | 
comprehensibilities, and crotchet transcendentalisms, each trying to out- | 
vie the other in the exaltation of their fantasms and the flourish of their 
time-beatings. Criticisms proper are healthy and desirable. Intellectu- | 
al sentinels are needed, with discreet and just minds, to thrust back the 
blind and the clumsy, the mistaken and the pretentious, who cannot or 
will not keep their feet in the garden walks of cultivation, but instead, 
will trample over the borders and the flowers ; but we want them not to 
hack and hew at all who enter the portals of science and of art; for 
some who enter may be lustres, shedding fresh lights around, and on 
whose brightness the observant sentinels can discover actually nought 
of dimness nor of blemish. But critics, as a class, are of all classes most 
void of a dignified discretion. They become quixotic, and entertain an 
idea, and have a pride in the idea, that in their hands is an irresistible 
weapon, before and beneath whose blows the marble must crumble and 
the iron brea. The granite and eternal structures of divine reason 
must no sooner rear their imposing fronts, but the battering-ram and the 
Sapper must be busy against them ; the bright emanations of lofty genius, 
and the pictures and flowers of happy fancies, must be besmeared and 
railed at. Seldom before their optics keen does beauty of pure propor- | 
tion and faultless form arise. Judgment impartial degenerates into se- 
verity, and its excellence is vitiated in the muddy stream of passion. In- 
stead of wielding alone the pruning hook of intellect, they often forget 
their office, and in lieu of honest verdicts, nought meets the eye but those 
funguses and deformities of mind—malice and envy. Their professional 
pride and pre-enlisted vanity, as regards acumen and taste, sell them to 
auntruths, and hark them on. A cloud of jaundice flits before them, and, 
as they avoid candor, so do more honest men, and the multitude, contemn 
their opinions. Amongst other excellencies, the voice of the fair Swede 
suits not the nice and fastidious taste of some of the tribe. They rank 
her inferior to Malibran and Grisi; whereas, were these very standards 
of perfection before thempthey would, with the eagerness of famished 
wolves or fee’d attorneys, scratch and bark away in the like fierce fool- 
ery. Their critiques are sounding but unsignifying. With as near a 
mockery of truth and taste can they carp at and disprove the music of 
the choicest birds of tangled brake and lofty forest. Yet while these ma- 


| 


| 
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men such @ being as Jenny Lind, gifted from on high with the genius to 
touch so potently the golden chord that never vibrates without thrilling 
the soul with innocence, with tenderness, and with purity of desire ; and in 
coming generations, years hence, this time will be pointed at as an era 
when thousands—aye millions—were made happy by tle deeds of one true 
woman, the charms of one bright and peerless goddess of song. Then, 


when these anxious flaw-searchers, with their immense knowledge of the | 
laws of music and their excoriating critiques, shall pass to dust or obli- | 


vion, she, the good and accomplished Jenny Lind, will appear the more 
glorious from that eminence upon which civilized man has already placed 
her. “ Like the Eternal River, her fame shall ever roll without diminu- 


tion ; her honor, her name and her praises shall ever remain ; her genius 
shall be eternized.” 


append any incidents concurrent with the enthusiasm of the day and the 
hour, save, that the receipts anf the concourse have exceeded the most 
sanguine expectations of Barnum and of us the citizens, and when Gov. 
Walker and others visited Miss Lind last week, she expressed her sur- 
prise at the unabating excitement, the numbers attending, the gentleman- 
ly order always prevalent, that wild disregard of money, and the desire 
to hear her, greater proportionably than in any other city where she had 
visited. I add no more, for inasmuch as any quantities have been indited 
on this subject by others, a column or so in the way of Lindiana must 
suffice for my purpose. But having an opinion, and knowing that my 
friends entertain one of the same sort, I place what I have written unhe- 
sitatingly in contrast with opinions of an opposite tenor, and it will be 


endorsed by the great vor populi now and hereafter. JoHN Sm1rTuH. 
New Orveans, 22d February, 1851. 


oe 





AN OLD CORRESPONDENT IN CALIFORNIA. 


San Francisco, Feb, Ist, 1851. 

Little did I think, my dear “‘ Spirit,” when writing to you two years 
since of the fast trotters on the Boston Neck, that I should as soon as the 
present be on the shore of the Pacific, but even so it is in point of geo- 
graphy ; in nearly all other respects there is little about a person here 
to remind him that he is in a city of only three years of age. What shall 
I write about? San Francisco? I suppose that it has been described to 
you so often that you feel as if you had visited it. Shall it be the popu- 
lation ?—if you could drop down upon us you would find that you knewa 
larger number of them than you suppose. Shall it be the pleasures and 
amusements? We have every thing of that nature that abounds in the 
city of New York, from the Italian Opera, French vaudeville, and “King 
Lear,” at four pesos the ticket, to Lansquenet and French monte, ata 
shilling a throw. It is exceedingly difficult to know what character of 
letter to write to you. Every one is so much engaged in business that 
he has little time to make or listen to jokes, practical or verbal, and the 
daily routine of duty or amusement is as monotonous as can be con- 
ceived. 

This city astonishes and bewilders the new comer, it takes him a week 
at least to get used to the noise and bustle, the strange sights—strange 
only because open to his view—the uncouth sounding language, and the 
bad tasting brandy. He expected to find a city on the side of a hill, with 
sand heaps at short intervals of space, or mud of an indefinite degree of 
depth, log huts, boarded shanties, adobe buildings. He enters a city of 
thirty thousand inhabitants, stretching over high mountains on one side 
and into the sea on the other, broad clear planked streets, no mud, and 
sand neither deeper, nor worse than that of Jersey, and rows of com- 
fortable wooden houses, and blocks of substantial brick stores, in all re- 
spects fire-proof, as useful and commodious as those he has formerly oc- 
cupied. He goes on to a wharf, and after walking four thousand feet to 
its end, he sees some three or four hundred sail of vessels, bearing the 
flag of every nation, and of all varieties of classes, lying quietly in a 
harbor that has room for as many more. He turns back to his hotel, per- 
haps the Union; if so, the host shows him over a large brick building, 
not surpassed in any thing but size by the first class houses of the East- 
ern cities. 

His surprise is not abated when he learns the prices demanded by every 
body for every thing. He holds on to his dimes with a miserly tenacity 
he never dreamed himself capable of feeling, but in a short time a “‘ two 
rial piece” occupies the space in his pocket and his mind of his old six- 
pence, and he begins to think that this will be a great city when it shall 
have been completed. 

And so it must be; the stranger may not at first realise how important 
@ city this is destined to become, but when he has deliberately inquired 
into the mineral resources of the State, her agricultural capabilities, and 
her commercial facilities, he feels satisfied that if California is the young- 
est, she is not the weakest of the States, and that this city will one day 
rank among the most important of the cities of the Union. But a politi- 
cal economy letter is not what your readers desire. Let us begin with 
that universally acceptable and much written on subject, the theatre. 

On the Anglo Saxon side we have the Jenny Lind, under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Stark and Mrs. Kirby. This is a very comfortable and very 
neat theatre, with one row of boxes,—the parquette is divided horizon- 
tally by an imaginary equatorial line inte two parts, the seats of which dif- 
fer inprice. Boxes $5, parquette $2, pit $1. At this establishment we have 





licious scribblers wrap themselves up in their conceits, and declare that 
those who enjoy, lack genuine sensibilities and tastes, so, in their turn, | 
are they the subjects of mirth, for their vanities and their self-inflicted 
punishments. They mistrust their hearts and chloroform all the swelling 
sensations of nature—its kind memories, its budding hopes, and its fairy 

fancies—that else, unresisted, would rise in spontaneous joy to the bid- | 
dings and the mysterious enchantments of all pervading and elemental | 
melody. One smiles, then vexes at those obtuse and perverse dogs that | 
bay at the moon and see in the bright crescent only the horn of some,bull 
that they have oft-times worried. Oh! ye pettifogging and contuma- | 
cious critics, who understand the imtrinsique and the essence of all ex- | 
cellencies of nature, of intellect, and of art ; who are never heard but | 
with croakings and decryings ; fire away ; if the objects of your aim be | 
ulnerable, your darts may stick ; but ifnot, beware their rebound. Scale 
he heavens, pluck thence the stars, blot out the moon, and rob the day- | 
od of his dazzling glories—if you can—but fail and meet with pity and | 
erision. | 
But these cognoscentes have each an appetite that grows with what it | 
reds upon, and I neither expect nor attempt their conversion ; I would 

ike, however, to see the possessor of so much accomplishment as would 
cite their admiration. Jenny Lind does not suffice for them, but for | 
yself, who have often enjoyed the voices of inferior songsters, how could 
Ehelp being enraptured by hers. Even brutes and reptiles bend to the 
ower of music, and in man’s natal hour there was incorporated into his 
Ri ture ® chord responsive to this mysterious element. Voices sing over 
pim ip the golden hours of youth, and when the good man leaves time | 
and life, he is transported through seraphic choirs and the music of the 
spheres. Music is the sunshine of spring, the shade of summer, the 
breezes of autumn, and the fireside of winter—always refreshing and 
gladdening. It is in al] creation ; often do we hear its hum in the air 
around, and o’er the waters at times is borne its distant swell; it breathes 
in the sighing winds, in the rustling leaves, in the shell of old ocean’s 
caves, and the lash of its crested waves; we hear,it in the babbling brook, 
and its echoes in the mountain gorge—« It is the spring-dew of the spi- 
rit—the heart’s rain.” So in the breasts of all who hear the great song- 
stress of whom I write, there is inherent a passion, if not perverted, will, 
from the laws of nature, respond. Would that the few would not so hack 
and hew away as if at some hydra-headed monster that was affri ghting 
the people by its bellowings, nor so hiss when the mass are applauding ; 


exclusively the regular English and American drama. The leading male 
business falls, of course, to Mr. Stark, who has played during the last 
month nearly all the great Shaksperian characters, and those other crea- 
tions of genius in which Macready, Forrest, and Anderson, have obtain- 
ed so much credit. Stark has sustained himself with more than ordinary 
ability. It cannot be expected that he should play each character with 
the same success, but he has made in the whole a very favorable impres- 
sion, and by continuing the industry and ambition which now character- 
izes him, he will rise toa high rank in his profession. Mrs. Kirby is 
very deservedly popular as an actress. With a little abatement of the 
‘‘ fortiter” she would be more agreeable. The rest of the company are 
sometimes very acceptable, at others very annoying. Itis not to be won- 
dered at, for they are few in numbers, and play seven nights in the week. 
The French and Italian population, and the Gringos, who delight in 
Italian opera, have enjoyed quite a treat in the performances of a com. 
pany of artists during the past week. Without boasting of a Parodi, or 
a Bertucca, or the orchestra of Maretzek, the audience have listened with 
pleasure to the fine voice and artistical skill of Mdlle. Lionore. 


We have also a French vaudeville company, who have charmed us by 
their peculiarly neat and graceful performances. I believe that there is 
somewhere about, a celebrated “‘ anti-forward American circus rider.” 

You may think that any thing in the shape of an actress or actor will 
go down in California. If so, you are greatly mistaken. There are plen- 
ty of good judges of the drama here, and they will not put up with care- 
lessness or indifferent attention, and no where does the Press bestew 
more space, and give more impartial criticisms on the acting than in San 
Francisco. The “ Alta,” ‘“‘ News,” ‘* Picayune,” &c., write their own 
notices of the performances, and do not spare the lash when the lash 
ought to be applied. 

One of the leading features of California is fast fading out from this 
city. I refer to gambling. There is, to be sure, enough of it now, and it 
is carried on in open daylight in public rooms, but the tables are not so 
numerous, the betting not so high, nor the players of the class that a year 
since were their best patrons. 

One of the largest of these hotels, on Montgomery street, has recently 
been purchased by Mr. T. R. Battell, with whom you and the boys are 
somewhat acquainted. He has cleared out all the Hombres, and opened 
the Pioneer Club House, in which he is carrying on an excellent business. 





they should rather be full of praise when there now and then comes among 


Tom is first assistant engineer of the Fire Department, and a very efficient 


And now, having delivered myself of my opinion, I withdraw, nor do I | 


one he is. I witnessed with great satisfaction his intrepidity and skill at 
the fire of the 14th December last. 

The “Spirit” is received here with as mueh regularity as Uncle Sam’s 
agents on the Isthmus will allow ; its joyous countenance carries gladness 
to the hearts of all the friends of its editor, and their name is legion. 

Adieu, MATHAKIESETT. 


A LITERARY PARTY 
AT THE HAYMARKET THEATRE, 








| BY HENRY HOWARD PAUL. 
| Ben Wensrer, the comedian, the wit, the dramatist, and the gentle- 
man in the most enlarged sense of the expression, possesses one of the 
| kindest of hearts, and by his amiability and frank nature has drawn 
| around him a circle of warm and devoted friends, among whom are a num- 
ber of the most eminent /iterati of London. Managing two establish - 
ments, the Haymarket and the Royal Adelphi, as he does, with infinite 
judgment and tact, he still finds leisure—somehow or the other, a matter 
of mystery to me—amid all of his managerial labors, to produce some 
delightful dramas, the very last of which is ‘ Belphesor,” a brilliant 
adaptation from the French, now having a triumphant run at the Adel- 
phi. The success of our mutual friend, Davenport, whilom of Phila- 
delphia, in his support of Mr. Macready during his farewell engagement’ 
has made him hosts of admirers, and since the retiral of the veteran tra- 
gedian, he has been brought forward in a style of play rarely enacted on 
the classic boards of the Haymarket. We mean “ Black-Eyed Susan”— 
that gem of nautical drama, which, although everybody has seen, nobody 
refuses to see again. 

Webster met Davenport in the “ Nell Gwynne”—a type of ‘‘ Frank’s,” 
next door fo your office, only a fellow cannot pour out for himself, and 
hang the habit say we !—and the manager paid him a well-timed compli- 
ment on his exertions at the ‘‘ glory of the West End.” 

Of course the American player felt very much honored by the eulogiums 
of his manager, and replied modestly to his civilities. 

‘‘ They tell me,” observed Webster, ‘‘ that when you were at the Mary- 
lebone, you made quite a sensation as William in ‘ Black-Eyed Susan.’ ’’ 
‘It is true I did play it repeatedly, and it seemingly gave satisfac- 
tion.” 

** Well, 1 think of putting it up for you at the Haymarket next week. 
I had a note from Charles Dickens this morning, saying that he should 
feel great pleasure in witnessing your representation of the character. 
Mr. Jerrold, the author of the piece, has also more than once signified 
his desire of seeing you, and what do you say, suppose I put it up on Mon- 
day night ?” 

‘*T shall be delighted,” replied Davenport, gratified at the good inten- 
tions of his patrons. ‘‘ And I’ll tell you, suppose I sing two songs, and 
dance a hornpipe with Susan. It may be a ‘ draw,’ as I’ve just been do. 
ing the Othellos and Rochesters—it will give them a specimen of va- 
riety.” 

‘“‘ Or of versatility, just as you please,” remarked Webster good-hu- 
moredly. ‘It’s a sealed matter—up William goes for Monday, and at 
‘ half-price’ on Tuesday night.” 

The affair was not announced as a bespeak, as it truly was, and a liteta- 
ry one, too, but on Monday night the theatre was a scene of brilliant fa- 
shion and beauty. Such a throng of lovely women, and such a display 
of waxen necks, pearl necklaces, and gay coiffures. All was smiles and 
satin—pearls and piumpness—wit and white gloves—and the gentlemen 
appeared to outdo themselves in their faultless adjustment of their neck- 
ties and vests a Ja mode. The ‘‘ orders” were all in before 7 o'clock, and 
the pit was not boiling over, but well-filled. 

In a private box on the left-hand side, sat several gentlemen to whom 
the Jorgnettes were constantly directed by jewelled hands. Now there is 
a whispering, and another peep through the glass. 

“« Why, I declare, there sits Mr. Dickens!” says a young lady with an 
ermine sash pestling close to a deliciously-modelled neck, handing her 
lorgnette to another young creature with a fawn-colored opera cloak 
falling carelessly from her gleaming shoulders, who sits by her side. 

** So it is—and bless me! there is Mr. Douglass Jerrold, and, now 1 
look again, Pierce Egan, and Thackeray, and—Lord! what a coterie of 
the /iterati—Mark Lemon! It’s a regular turn-out of the Punch Of- 
fice !” 

And the young lady was right; all of these eminent gentlemen had 
visited the theatre to witness ‘‘ Black-Eyed Susan,” which they had not 
seen acted since the palmy daysof T. P. Cooke, the original, and if report 
be true, the only tolerable ‘* William.” 

The first piece was the omega effort of Buckstone—clever, good-natured 

Buckstone, the author of fifty good ever-acting plays. It was entitled 
‘*Good For Nothing.” The main incidents turn upon the adoption of an 
awkward, loutish, listless girl—which is personated with great fidelity by 
Mrs. Fiztwilliam—by two eccentric mechanics, who get into debt, and 
are about to be turned out of doors for the non-payment of their rent. 
Nan, the girl, having saved some money in a Christmas box, discovers the 
distress of her two fathers, and relieves them from the disagreeable emer- 
gency by secretly visiting the landlord and paying the liability. While 
on the road to do this, she saves a child from being drowned that fell in 
the canal, but on coming home makes no mention of the magnanimous oc- 
currence. Again there is a new difficulty, one of her fathers is about to 
be thrown into durance for a debt of five pounds. He is sadly afflicted, 
and just as the little family are about to separate, and Nan, the “ good- 
for-nothing,” is about to be apprenticed to make her good for something, 
& messenger arrives with a letter from a wealthy gentleman, containing 
a five-pound note. The two fathers then discover that their adopted has 
paid the rent with her stored-up play money, and that this gift is a re- 
ward for a brave action nobly kept concealed. The listless, good-for-no- 
thing Nan turns out a regular ‘‘ trump”—she settles all the difficulties, 
and, despite her thoughtless, careless propensities, proves to have much 
in her that is excellent and commendable, and is, in truth, the savior of 
the eccentric family. The material, though slight, is admirably worked 
up, the language natural and pointed, and of course the acting was un- 
exceptionable. 
Then came the attraction of the night ; Davenport, the tragedian, who 
for two months has been sustaining such characters as Brutus, Laertes, 
Macduff, and Ulric, was to be transformed into a rollicking, jaunty jack- 
tar. The transition was a difficult one, but never was William played 
with so much ease, spirit, and naturalness. The house was “ brought 
down,” as the saying goes—the box of novelists were marked in their ap- 
probation—the ladies wept with the trials of the brave free-hearted sailor, 
and sympathised with the virtuous Susan—everybody, even the critic of 
the ‘‘ Times,” was pleased, and per consequence ‘“‘ Black-Eyed Susan” re- 
vived is having @run. You see, the Americans that are abroad, are mak- 
ing very strong figures on the slate of public favor. We are gratified at 
the fact. 





Misnomers.—There are many things in this world called by names 
that seem somewhat parodoxical to the ear of a literalist. 
Why should a worm be known as an angle worm, when it is utterly 


cornerless, and always moves in curves ? 


Why should children be called pledges when you cannot get the first 


red cent for them at the pawnbrokers ? 


Why should marriage be spoken of as a tender tie, when it is so con- 





founded to 


h that nothing but death can cut it? 

Why should a woman be called one of the beau sex, when it is well 
known that all the beaux belong to the other sex ? 

Why should hanging be entitled capita? punishment, when we al! 
know it is the meanest of all ? 

I have heard many women complain of their husband’s ect of home. 
A spoonful of honey will keep more bees im the hive than will ten of vi- 
negar. 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. : 





From “Bell’s Life in London,” of Feb. 16. 


} 


ENGLISH RACING FIXTURES FOR 1851. 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


March 15, 





open, the streets should be so deserted as to make possible the occurrence 
now to be related. 

“The first act of the piece had terminated, and the curtain had just 
fallen, when suddenly it rose and disclosed—instead of the actors, who 
had disappeared—ten brigands of the band del Passatore, who, armed 


“* Wy pattridges,” says she. ‘* Didn't ye git any ?” 

‘§ wt Hig rine ‘* I got three.” 

| ** Wall, whar be they?” saysshe. ‘‘I want tew be gittin’ ’ 

‘to bile,” says she. ‘“‘ Whar be they ?” . mm Rly 
* Faith, I dono,” says I, lookin’ vacant like. ‘* Be darned’f I dew >» 





MARCH. JULY. with muskets and carbines, levelled them so as to command the entire | ‘I dewsayfor’t,” says she, “ ef you aint a smart ’un !” 
Coventry....... ee th Ce ee secuccsnccssesesce LI range of the pit and boxes. At the same moment another party, consist- | The ole ooman she stared, an’ I never felt so mighty mean ’n all m 
Doncaster Spring........++++- 18 | Carlisle -s++++seeeeeseeeeeseee 1) Ing of 30 brigands, made their appearance on the floor of the house, the lifetime, never. I sot to scratchin’ my head with both hands, as | te. 
Warwick Spring...... soccccce 18 | LAMcaster oercsescccccscceees . 8) issues of which were guarded, and armed with sabres and pistols, me- , thar; an’ all tew oncet, I scratched the business eout. I’d left gun, game 
Kipling Coates........seeeeeee 20 | Worcester.....sseceesseeeeees 7 | naced the spectators. A moment of stupor, during which no one dared | an’ all, over ’n the sheep paster, true as preachin’. . 
Northampton..........seeeee+ 26 | Liverpool .sseseseeeeeeeeeees . 9 move, elapsed, when the chief of the brigands advanced to the foot-lights, | ‘‘I’ll bring ’em,” says I, an’ started off full tilt. When I got through 
Newcastle-on-Tyne, Spring .... 28 | Stamford.......sseseeeeereees 5 | and, exhibiting the keys of the two gates of the town, said: the woods, wot d’ye think I see, did? Wy, thar was the ole bell-we. 

APRIL. Nottingham .......... secccce - 17 | ‘«« Gentlemen, you see by these that you are entirely in our power: | ther a buttin’ an’ stompin’ my fowls, an’ thar wasn’t much more’n q 
Croxton Park.....cceccecssces 1 | GOodWood........seeeeeeeeees 29 | any resistance on your part would lead to disasters which I should be the | shadder on’em left! Ef I warnt mad then, I never was! 
Catterick Bridge........0+++- 3 AUGUST first to deplore, but which it depends on you to avert. Listen then to} I crept along, callatin’ tew pay the ole heathen, but somehow he heerd 
Epsom Spring ........seeeeees Ripon.....cccccccecccccseccee 4/| What I have to say. Iam about to call out the names of several among | me that time afore I gotanighst ’im. He turned round an’ looked at me 
Nemarket Craven.........-+-- 7 | Brighton.......... seseeeeseee 6 you: as I pronounce a name, let him who bears it step forth from his | threatnin’ like, an’ stomped, an’ then cut dirt like sixty. As fer the 
The Hoo....cccoccccccecseeees 12 | Wolverhampton....... tesedeet 11 | box and repair to his house, in company with one or two of my friends, | birds, I haint no idee thar was a hull bone in thar skins, an’ the feath. 
Malton ......- DT eg gen Pines « daeete seeseeeeeees 20) who will assist him to bring hither all hig hoards, and that without de- | ers was well scattered *baout, I ken tell ye. 
Newmarket F. S....-++- vadada Vel LUMMENT 40 cancceseonces seceeees 26) frauding us of a porpetto.’ , picked up a dandelion wot had fell eout 0’ Batsey’s basket, an’ poot 
Abergavenny....-- coccccccocs 24 | Egham...cccscccsccccseesses 27 ‘* This said, the orator displayed a paper, and commenced reading the | it inter my breeches pocket, fer tew lay under my piller that night, an’ 
Chester ..cccccccccvcccecccces OO SEPTEMBER. fatal roll. Submission was inevitable. A dozen carbineers formed the make me dream baout’er. Then I shouldered my gun, wich nothin’ had 
MAY. Ecoles .........- wo 5 i Gt Vadiee 1) sole police of Forlini-Popoli. Six of these were in the theatre, and had / n’t meddled with, an’ leaned off inter the woods. 

LOWES »cccccccsesccsoccccccce. & | Warwick ......- edddseebeonees 2 | been gagged by the brigands. The six others, surprised in their guard- | Pooty soon, as good luck would have it, I come spat onter a pattridge 
I Oe oi Tl, cd val ase ed S | house, had ventured a vain resistance. The burgomaster was the first | an’ took ’im—an’ then another. Then I leaned fer hum, feelin’ considera. 
Liverpool H. (Hoylake)........ 7 | Litchfield .........seeeeeeeees 8 victim. Some time was of course required for this operation, which did | ble crank, I did. 
Plymouth Spring ....... peace, 11 RERUIPEED oocccceccesogescoepe 9 | not terminate before a quarter to twelve. It was probably to shorten the ** Wall, Jed,” says mother, says she, “I hope you’ve ben gone lon 
Edinburgh .....s........5. .) 8] Weymouth ....... a ate ok oe 10 | agony of the pit and boxes that two brigands went from spectator to spec- | enough—I dew raly,” an’ she looked terrible miffy fer her. ‘I thought 
Shrewsbury .....scccceeeeeees Sl Doncaster. cicscscce 2 i Sse 16 | tator, collecting hatfuls of watches, purses, chains, rings, and even um- | ye said ye’d got three,” says she agin, ‘an’ here aint on’y tew Whar’s 
York Spring.......s.s00 oie BME Meee hn... ob ses seeeeeeee 16} brellas. When the harvest was gathered, and the booty had been heaped | tother ?” ’ 
| pra voc cicce ceceee, MD | BONER vicccscrccececes 22 or 23 | ed upon the stage, the brigands allowed the curtain to fall, and quietly | ‘* Chuck full o’ shot—want wuth bringin’ hum,” says I, an’ the ole 
Epsom .......... seseceesesees 20 | Eglinton Park....... wees 23 0F 24 withdrew, carrying all with them. The money thus obtained amounted | ooman ’peared satisfied. 
Thuhew....-. rea. cal ae P Mabohester Autumn .....000.. 95 | to 7,000 Roman piastres, or about 40,000 francs, and the bijoux, objects Dad he scolded like suds baout dinner bein’ so tremenjuous late that 
| nana ES Wa veccee 29 | Newmarket F. O......cccccees 80 | of art, &c., at double that sum. day, but fer my part, I want hungry a speck, coz I kep sich a stiddy 

youn OCTOBER. The next day an Austrian detachment set out in pursuit of the band, ; thinkin’ baout Batsey. § 
Ascot ....ccceee coccecceccees 38 | Monmouth ....eeeeeereeeerers 1 | which probably had dispersed by that time in the mountains or passed | The nex’ evenin’, over tew Mr. Hoogses I went, orful feard I should git 
Beverley, Hull, &............ 4] Richmond....... ieee dete 1 the Tuscan frontier. Their number is supposed to have been about three | the mitten. ButI didn’t git no sich thing. The ole folks said they 
Hampton..... eoesneneangecns es AA TEER, 22293 pe ee por 7 | or four hundred. It is probable that they were in league with some of | thought we’d better git jined right straight off, an’ Batsey said she 
Manchester ...ccccscccvee cece 11 | Wrexham ....cccccccccecceces 9 | the inhabitants. However this may be, private houses and public trea- | thought so tew, an’ she begun tew preparate. We got the matter all 
South Lancashire (Newton).... 18 | Newmarket 8. O.....++-+eeees 13 suries all have been plundered, with the exception of the Monte de Piete, | hatched, an’ I went hum, feelin’ like a boy with a new top. . 
Bibury......ececceceeeceeseee 18 | Newmarket Houghton........ . 27, the fastening of which resisted all the attempts made to break it.” Pil bat thar was some starin’ the nex’ Sunday mornin’ when Batsey 
Stockbridge .....++++eeeseeeee 19 NOVEMBER. _ a—e<iiiiaieneaneteee an’ I locked arms an’ went tew meet’n tew the schoolhouse, an’ the minis- 
Winchester.......... p Reacts . 20} Worcester......+++ ... First week. ONE OF THE COURTSHIPS. ter riz up in the master’s desk, an’ married us—yes, I’1l bat folks stared ! 
Newcastle....... Shaan ie seen ae pene American Union. 








STATE OF THE ODDS ON THE DERBY. 


Grecian, J. Day......++- eseeee 6 to 1 agst (tk) 
Prime Minister, Wadlow....... 6 to 1 —— (tk) 
Mountain Sylph colt, Warrener. 12 to 1 —— (tk) 
Lamartine, J. Day ........++-- 20 to 1 —— (tk) 
Marlborough Buck, J. Dickson.. 40 to 1 —— 
Bonnie Dundee, Fobert ........ 40 to 1 —— (tk) 
Serus, W. Edwards........+++- 100 to 1 —— (tk) 
OAKS. 
Iria, J. Beott.rcccccccccaccceee IZtOol—— 
Vermuth, A. Taylor........... 15 to 1 —— 





Although Newmarket is not a manufacturing town, it will be repre- 
sented at the Great Industrial Exhibition. Mr. Stevenson has obtained 
space fora case to contain thirteen horse-shoes of different kinds, and 
for all breeds of horses, ranging from the heavy harness horse to the 
plates for the racer, patterns of such as are put on in his forge. 


Captain Rous’s Work on Racing.—We understand that the last edi- | 


tion is out, and that the gallant Captain is preparing a new one, to be | 
ready for the commencement of the racing campaign, with additions, &c. 
We have no doubt that any suggestions will be gladly received and at- 
tended to. 


Death of Mr. Edward Manning, of “List” Celebrity.—This unfortu- 
nate man, who kept a very large book, and laid against horses to a great 
extent for coming events, at the Crown Tavern, Clifford’s Inn-passage, 
Fleet-street, died suddenly on Friday morning, at three o’clock. He was 
taken seriously ill on Friday week, and it is believed was consumptive. 
He has been a printer on the “‘ Morning Herald,” but his health declin- 
ing, he became a betting man. This was the person who laid £6,000 to 
£1,000 against Grecian: the money for which bet was staked, and now 
remains in the Westminster Bank. The bet is off, as a matter of course, 
but some difficulty will arise in ascertaining to whom the £5,000 belongs. 
He has made a will, and this point will have to be settled with his execu- 
tors. Another difficulty will arise with those who have staked their mo- 
ney to receive certain amounts on the success of any horse or horses they 
may have backed. In this way we hear Mr. Marning became possessed 
of very large sums. It is stated that those who hold tickets, on their pro- | 

i 





duction will receive their money back, but from the suddenness of the 
fatal occurrence, no definite arrangement has yet been made, and a good | 
deal of agitation prevails both in London and the provinces, as Mr. Man- 
ning was aconstant advertiser, and had a highly creditable reputation. 


Donkey Race.—Mr. J. Harnes’s Charley and Mr. Staniland’s donkey 
galloped six miles on Tuesday, near Sheffield, for £10 a side ; after a close 
and exciting race, the rider of Oharley took him in a winner by seven 
yards. The distance was completed in 25 min. 6 sec. 


A Good Beginning.—A youth (a novice) from the celebrated fishing 
fixture, Broxbourne, undertook for a wager to walk 45 and run 7} miles 
in two successive hours; which feat he accomplished two minutes within 
the given time, last Monday afternoon, on the Hounslow road, in the pre- 
sence of a numerous party of friends. Time was the favorite at 6 to 4, 
and a deal of California changed hands. The timing was as follows :— 

WALKING, RUNNING. 


Ist mile........ Btaess cooce Lidgm. | Ist mile......ce.eecees ion Se 
y Ve DTio Tite etiiiet a | Se. Beemer errr irises Ce 
G8 1: 1z .ovaridndaiiensd condesdts PEE F iadcicccccacsosssce Om 
_ |) oe Cannonttocetnl MED. BD *. .. cavenbesceess saree. ee 


ae LR oleperasencee Sn 
Ce PT © we vccdicceccedicce GEM 
Testhalé: miles cccscccccees "OM. 


—_—_—— 





SEE Gin creccancnses 64m. 5th $6 e@®eeveeoeveee e*eeneevee 9 m, 





64m. 
Thus winning by two minutes. 

~ Voltigeur and the Dutchman .—It is confidently stated that Marlow 

will ride the “Flyer” in the great match, and Flatman Voltigeur. 


Trust-me-not’s Last Jump.—The marked extent of Trust-me-not’s leap, 
at the finish of the race for the Free Handicap Stakes, at the recent meet- 
ing at St. Albans, was exactly nine yards. A Patlander standing by re- 
marked, that had it been measured by a thermometer, it would have been 
found to be Far-in-height above anything previously accomplished ! 

Pontifex.—Mr. Holdham, of Driffield, has purchased this celebrated 
stallion of Lord Clifden for 200 guineas. 


Sporting in Lincolnshire.—Lincolnshire, as a sporting county, ranks 
high in the estimation of the lovers of field sports. The principal parts 
of the county are admirably adapted for the chase, and the inhabitants of 
Lincoln can boast of having a most excellent race-course. Some of the 
best steeple-chasers in the world were bred in this county, and the dis- 
trict known as the ‘* Brocklesby country” ranks high as being the locality 
where some of the best gentlemen riders across the country reside. A 
few miles from the city the hounds of Lord Henry Bentinck are quartered, 
and the excellent sport which the gentlemen of the hunt enjoy cannot be 
surpassed. Lord Henry Bentinck, like his lamented brother, is an ad- 
mirable sportsman, and is beloved by all who have the pleasure and honor 
of his acquaintance. His lordshipis no ‘‘ drawing-room sportsman,” but 
one who really enters into the merits of the chase. It is no uncommon 
occurrence for Lord Bentinck to ride from Welbeck Abbey, the seat of the 
Duke of Portland, to some of the meets, a distance of 40 miles, hunt all 
day, and then ride 30 or 40 miles to dine. The hounds meet, on an ave- 
rage, five days a week within an easy distance of Lincoln ; and, as foxes 
are not very scarce, some capital sport is enjoyed. 
as 
The following d vof the freske of i bandi 
e following description of the freaks of Roman banditti appears in 
a letter from ‘om: dated 31st of January :— oar ne 
“ On the 25th of this month the theatrical corps of Forlini-Popoli was 
playing the ‘ Death of Casar’ Forlini-Popoli is a small town of about 
4,000 inhabitants, inclosed by a high wall, entered by two gates, and 
scanenly three miles from the town of Forli, of which it is a kind of sub- 
urb. By eight in the evening, the hour when the theatres open in Italy, 
all movement has disap in the streets, windows are closed, and the 
inhabitants have retired to their homes, the coffee-houses, or theatres. 
This absence of activity in the streets, which every one remarks at Rome, 
is stifl more complete in small towns. It may then be understood how, 





My courtship, says Jedediah, though it warnt so longthy as some, was 
kind 0’ novel, excitin’ like ; an’ ef you’re a min’ tew prop open yer ears, 
Pll pour the story inter ’em. 

So, tew begin, ye see "twas one springy mornin’ drecly arter brekfuss, 
that my mother Says tew me, ‘‘ Jed,” says she, ‘* won’t ye jess take yer 
ole gun,” says she, ‘an’ step out an’ shute some pattridges fer dinner ?” 
says she. 

I says, ‘‘ yis,” fer I was allers bound tew *bey the ole woman, ’pecially 
when she axed me tew dew anything I'd ruther dew’n not ;¥s0 I shoulder- 
ed my ole Queen’s Arm, wot’s ben handed deown tew me from the sar- 
vice, an’ sot off acrost the woods. 

I warn’t long, I ken tell ye, in takin’ three nice fat cocks from thar 
drummin-logs ; an’ ’s I didn’t keer ’baout gittin’ ony more, I thought tew 
myself, thinks I, I'll strike eout inter the road an’ go back hum. Wall, 
I hadn’t much more’n thinkt, an’ I was jess comin’ eout inter a clearin’, 
when I heerd somebody scream like blazes, I did. 

** Wot the darn’s tew pay wi’ that ooman ?” thinks I, fer I knowed 
"twas a shemale’s voice. It seemed tew come—the yell did—from the 
jinin’ field, so I bounced through the brush, and mounted the log fence, 


| 8o’s tew see what I couldsee. Jess as I got straightened up on the top 


log, I heerd the same scream agin. 

‘** Now wot’n patience is i¢ ?” thinks I, an’ looked all over the fields, 
but couldn’t see a live thing ‘cept a flock o’ sheep scattered abaout. By 
that time she guy another yell louder’never. Golly! my heart blowed 
up like a bladder, fer I knowed somebody er other was ’n trouble, an’ I 
yarned tew help ’em eout, ony I didn’t know heow tew go tew work tew 
dew it, I didn’t. 

I kep’ a steppin’ ezo ’f I’d benstanin’ on hot coals instid uv on the 
fence—I couldn't keep still, coz I felt so kind o’ anxious like. I couldn’t 
hardly balance, as I stood thar with my gun clinched in my right hand, 
an’ my three game danglin’ ber the legs from my left. 

Beout then, [ happened tew notice ’t every single shoop was starin’ in 
one peliclar drection, an’ so I stared with ’em, an’ the case come tew light 
right straight off—an’ wot d’ye think twas? Couldn’t guess’n a week, 
you couldn’t. 

Why, baout thirty or forty rods off, more or less, laid aooman flat on 
the ground—who she was, I hadn’t the least idee—but thar she laid ’s 
flat’s a pancake, an’ thar she’d ha’ continnered tew lay till this time, [ll 
venter tew say, ef the ole bell wether’d had Ais way baoutit. For thar 
he stood, close ber the side uv er, a lookin’ azo he felt bigger ’n all out 
doors. Stomp-e-ty stomp, went his pesky fore foot, azo ’f he callated tew 
poot all the grass eout o’ sight. 

Jess so long’s she laid pufficly still, jess so long he didn’t do nothin’ 

more’n stomp: but let er move so much’s a hand, an’ at’er he'd go, like 
a& man tew a day’s work. 
I'd a laft, ef I'd a knowed I should a ben hanged for ’t. But I didn’t 
stop tew laflong, fer that’s never my way when a body’s in a pickle—an’ 
a ooman specially. Offo’ the fence I leaped, an’ run as fast as my long 
legs would kerry me. 

Four times whilst I was gittin’ tew °em—an’ I warnt slow nuther—did 
that ooman git up on eend, an’ jest so offen as she did it, ole cruke-horn 
would back a yard or so, an’ dart for’d an’ give her a butt that laid her 
sprawlin’. Then she'd yell agin, like all possest, an’ he’d shake ’is bell 
an’ step back a little, an’ go tew stompin’ till she stirred agin. 

Neither on ’em didn't see me, for ye must know ’twas ruther a hurryin’ 

time o’ year with ’em both, an’ thar time was pooty much ockerpied. An’ 
besides, the one wot wore the bonnet had got it turned hind side afore in 
the fracas, so she couldn’t see a jot. 
When I got nigh enough, I dropt all, an’ cotchin’ the ole he brute ber 
the nap o’ the neck, I whirled ’im round eenymost short enough tew snap 
’is win’pipe. It took ’im quite unawares, ye see, an’ if he did’nt scam- 
per away zo ole Nick was at ’is heels, I won’t guess agin—an’ the hull 
flock scampered arter ’im. 

“« [ hope ye aint hurt—whosomever ye be,” says I, turnin’ tew the she- 
male, who was pickin’ herself up. 

«* Wall, no,” says she, ‘I believe not.” But I wish tew massy, you’d a 
poot a charge o’ yer shot through that ole buck’s skull, an’ see *f *twould 
soffened it any,” an’ she poot ’er hand tew ’er side, azo ’f it felt ruther 
woss for wear. 

Jess afore this, she’d gin her blue sunbunnit a twitch wot brought its 
openin’ in front agin—an’ who d’ye think I see when I cum tew look ’er 
in the face,eh? Ill eat sharks ef ’twant Batsey Hoogs—the same gal 
wot I inquired out the Sunday afore tew meetin’. Ye see, ’er father ‘d 
jess moved inter teown, an’ I’d never spoke tew Batsey ’n all my life till 
neow, I hed n’t. 

Ye can’t ’magine heow queer I felt, I did—fer it hedn’t oncet crawled 
through my luther brains that ’twas a ga/ wot was bein’ pelted tew that 
rate. Says I, fer I thought I must say suthin, says I, 

‘* Heow did it happen ?” 

«* Happen,” says she, “ wall, allI know baout it is, I was squatted 
deown ’ere pickin’ dandelions, an’ mindin’ my own business, an’ fust I 
knowed, I got a knock on the back big enough to upset a hoss.” 

Then she laftas tight as she could laff, an’ says she, ‘I’m much ableged 
tew ye, I’m sure I be; an’ [hope ’n my soul you'll git inter jist sich 
a scrape yerself, some time er other, an’ see ef I wont help ye eout as you 
hev me,” an’ then she laft agin, an’ took up ’er basket o’ greens. 

‘* She’s plaguey good lookin’—that’s a fact,” thinks I, beginnin’ tew 
git over my skeeriness, so’s tew look at’er. Jess thenit struck me all 
tew oncet, that *twouldn’t be policy tew let ’er of so, an’ I had my wits 
baout me, and says I, ‘‘My sheep are kep’ ’n a paster tewmiles off, from 
’ere, an’ ef I should git into sich a scrape, ’'m afeared you wouldn't 
find it eout right away.” . 

‘« Well,” says she, “all I hev.tew say is, ef you’re further off’n I was, 
you must holler louder, that’s all,” an’ wi’ that she started. 

‘« Miss Hoogs,” says I, goin’ up tew ’er, “‘ wont you be good enough tew 
stop a minit longer? I want jess tew tell ’t I’ve got a house over thar 
tew. An’ neow wotd’yesay tew keepin’ on’t fer me ; an’ then, ye know, 
ye'd be right on hand tew see tew me, ye would.” 

Batsey looked inter my face a secont er tew, an’ turned as red as a 
beet. When she see I was ’n arnest, says she, “I'll think out, an’ talk 
with marm an’ dad baout it, ef you chuse tew call ’t our house tewmor- 
row night, you shell hev yer anser.” 

*Pon that, Batsey she heeled it to’ards hum, as fastas ever one gal 
did. I seed ’er agoin’ like a streak o’ chalk, an’ I don’t re-collect nothin’ 
furder, till I found myself in Dad’s kitchen, an’ mother she axed me, 
says she, : 

‘* Didn’t ye shute none, Jed?” 





at Forlini-Popoli, and particularly on an evening when the theatre was 


‘* Shute wot?” says I, lookin’ baout kind o’ mazy: 


A COMIC VISION OF THE WORLD'S FAIR. 

The Great Exhibition was about to attract the sight-seers of all the 
world—the sight-seers, who make up nine-tenths of the human family. 
The African had mounted his ostrich. The Crisp of the Desert had an- 
nounced an excursion caravan from Zoolu to Fez. The Yakutskian Shil- 
libeer had already started the first reindeer omnibus to Novogorod. Pen- 
ny cargoes were steaming down Old Nile, in Egyptian “‘ Daylights,” and 
‘* Moonlights,” while floating from the Punjaub, and congregating down 
the Indus, Scindian “‘ Bridesmaids” and ‘‘ Bachelors” came racing up 
the Red Sea, with Burmese ‘* Watermen, Nos. 9 and 12,” calling at the 
piers of Muscat and Aden, to pick up passengers for the Isthmus—at two- 
pence a head. The Esquimaux had just purchased his new “ registered 
paletot” of seal-skin from the great ‘‘ sweater” of the Arctic Regions. 
The Hottentot Venus had already added to the graceful ebullitions of 
nature the charms of a Parisian crinoline. The Yemasse was busy blue- 
ing his cheeks with the rouge of the backwoods. The Truefit of New 
Zealand had dressed the full buzz wig, and cut and curled the horn of 
the chief of the Papuas. The Botocudo had ordered a new pair of wood- 
en ear-rings. The Maripoosan had japanned his teeth with the best 
Brunswick Black Odonto. The Cingalese was hard at work with a Kaly- 
dor of Cocoa-Nut-Oil, polishing himself up like a boot ; and the King of 
Dahomey—an ebony Adam—in nankeen gaiters and epaulets, was wend- 
ing his way towards London to tender his congratulations to the Prince 
Consort. 

Nor was the commotion confined alone to the extremes of the world— 
the metropolis of Great Britain was also in a prodigous excitement. 
Alexis Soyer was preparing to open a restaurant of all nations, where 
the universe might dine, from sixpence to a hundred guineas, off cartes 
ranging from pickled whelks to nightingales’ tongues—from the rats a /a 
Tartare of the Chinese to the ‘‘ turkey and truffles” of the Parisian 
gourmand—from the ‘long sixes, au naturel,” of the Russian, to the 
‘* stewed Missionary of the Marquesas,” or the ‘cold roast Bishop” of 
New Zealand. Here, too, was to bea park with Swiss cottages, wherein 
the sober Turk might quaff his Dublin stout; and Chinese pagodas, from 
whose golden galleries the poor German student, dreaming of the undis- 
coverable noumena of Kant, might smoke his penny Pickwick, sip his 
Arabian chicory, andin a fit of absence think of his father-land and 
pocket thesugar. St. Paul’s and Westminster Abbey (‘‘ in consequence 
of the increased demand”) were about to double their price of admission, 
when M. Jullien, ‘‘ ever ready to deserve the patronage of a discerning 
public,” made the two great English cathedrals so tempting an offer 
that they ‘did not think themselves justified in refusing it.” 

And there, on alternate nights, were shortly to be exhibited, to admir- 
ing millions, the crystal curtain, the stained glass windows illuminated 
with gas, and the statues lighted up with rose-colored lamps ; the “Black 
Band of his Majesty of Tsjaddi, with a hundred additional bones;” the 
monster Jew’s harp; the Euhurdy-gurdychon; the Musicians of Ton- 
goose; the Singers of the Maldives; the Glee Minstrels of Paraguay ; 
the Troubadours of far Vancouver; the Snow Ball Family from the Gold 
Coast; the Canary of the Samoiedes; the Theban Brothers; and, “ ex- 
pressly engaged for the occasion,” the celebrated Band of Robbers from 
the Desert. Barnum, too, had “thrown up” Jenny Lind, and entered 
into an agreement with the Poor Law Commissiqners to pay the Poor 
Rates of all England during one year for the sole possession of Somerset 
House, as a ‘‘Grand Hotel for all Nations,” under the highly explanatory 
title of the ‘*‘ Xenodokeion Pancosmopolitanicon,” where each guest was 
to be provided with a bed, boudoir, and banquet, together with one hour’s 
use per diem of a valet, and private chaplain (according to the religious 
opinions of the individual) ; the privilege of free admission to all the 
theatres and green-rooms ; the right of entree to the Privy Council and 
the Palace ; a knife and fork, and spittoon at pleasure, at the tables of 
the nobility ; a seat, with night-cap and pillow, in the House of Com- 
mons, and a cigar on the Bench with the Judges; the free use of the co- 
lumns of the ‘‘ Times” newspaper, and the right of abusing therein their 
friends and hosts of the day before; the privilege of paying visits in the 
Lord Mayor’s state-carriage (with the freedom of the City of London), 
and of using the Goldsmiths’ state-barge for acquatic excursions; and 
finally, the full right of presentation at the Drawing-room to her most 
gracious Majesty, and of investiture with the Order of the Garter at dis- 
cretion, as well as the prerogative of sitting down, once a week, in rota- 
tion, at the dinner-table of His Excellency General Tom Thumb. These 
advantages, Mr. Barnum, to use his own language, had ‘“ determined 
upon offering to a generous and enlightened American public at one shil- 


ling per head per day—numbers alone enabling him to complete his en- 
gagements.” Mayhew’s “ Mr. and Mrs, Sandboys.”’ 








A young Dutch officer arrived at Java, fresh from the mother country, 
and hastened to pay his respects to the Governor. Before the door lay 
a black ball, which he thought proper to wipe his feet on, but no sooner 
had his boot touched it than an angry hiss escaped from the mass and a 
mighty boa rose against the intruder. Forgetting all ceremony he rushed 
into the house, but there a new terror awaited him in the shape of a ti- 
ger which leaped growling toward him. His only weapon was a slight 

ress sword, which he was about to draw in self-defence, when the Go- 
vernor stopped him by saying, ‘‘ Don’t be frightened my young friend ; 
this cat will sit quietly by you, if you will honor me with your company 
to dinner. He is only disturbed by seeing you running so from his old 
friend the boa. The boa never hurts anybody, and has lived peaceably 
with us for years, along with the tiger, which has never tasted blood, 
and has always been the playmate of the children. You will learn here 
to smile at many things that terrify people in Europe.” 

Sea Serpent.—Capt. F. Bernse, of the bark Francis Watts, at this 

rt from Rio de Janeiro,in lat. 15 N. sawa s nt that passed 
within 30 or 40 feet of his vessel, and appeared to be about sixty feet on 
the water. It passed so near the vessel as to be distinctly seen. Its mo- 
tion was up and down like the swimming of a leech; not horizontal, like 
the motion of a snake or an eel. It appeared to be about as large as, and 
shaped like the main yard of the bark, tapering off towards the extremi- 
ties. Its progress through the water was very rapid. When first seen, 
it was approaching from the 8. E. and it passed the bark heading N. W. 
without any apparent alteration in its course. Itg head differed from 
that in the drawings published of one seén by Capt. McQuade of one of 
her Majesty’s ships, nearly two’ years since, and its whole body was on 
the surface of the water and’ distinctly seen. No fins were seen. Its 
color was apparently very dark green.—[The gentleman who handed us 
the above is well known to us, and remarks,—‘‘I have known Capt. 


Bernssee for many years, and can vouch for his integrity and veracity.” 


Journal of Commerce. 
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“ That cheerfal one who knoweth all 
The songs of all the winged choristers, 
And in one sequence of melodious sound, : 
Pours their music.” Southey’s Madoc in Aztlan. 


INTRODUCTION. . 

A few years ago there arrived at the hotel, erected near Niagara Falls, 
an odd looking man, whose appearance was quite in contrast with that of 
the crowds of well-dressed and polished figures which adorned that cele- 
brated resort. He seemed just to have sprung from the weeds. His dress, 
which was made of leather, stood dreadfully in need of repair, apparent- 
ly not having felt the touch of either laundress or needle woman for many 
a long month. A worn-out blanket, that might have served for a bed, 
was buckled to his shoulders ; a large knife hung on one side, balanced 
by arusty tin box on the other; and his beard, uncropped, tangled and 
coarse, fell down upon his bosom, as if to counterpoise the weight of 
black hair-locks, that supported themselves upon his back and shoulders. 
This strange being, to the spectators seemingly half-civilized and half- 
savage, had a quick glancing eye, an elastic firm movement, and a sharp 
face, that seemed able to cut its way through the cane-brakes, both of 
society and of the wilderness. __ “ 

He pushed his steps into the sitting-room, unstrapped his little burden, 
quietly looked round for the landlord, and then modestly asked for break- 
fast. The host at first drew back with evident repugnance at the appari- 
tion which thus proposed to intrude its uncouth form among the genteel 
visitors, but a word whispered in his ear speedily satisfied his doubts. 
The stranger took his place among the company ; some staring, some 
shrugging, and some laughing outright. Yet it has turned out, that there 
was more in that single man than in all the rest of the throng; he called 





. himself an American woodsman: he was a true genuine son of nature, 


et one who had been entertained with distinction at the tables of princes ; 


> learned societies, to which the like of Cuvier belonged, had been proud 
+, to welcome his entrance ; in short, he was one whose fame had been grow- 


ing brighter, while the fashionables who laughed at him, and many much 
greater even than they, have utterly perished. From every hill top, and 
every deep shady grove, the birds, those ‘living blossoms of the air,” 
will sing his name. The little wren will pipe it with her matin hymn 
about our houses; the oriole carol it from the slender grasses of the mea- 
dows ; the turtle dove roll it through the secret forests ; the many voiced 
mocking-bird pour it along the evening air; and the imperial, the bird 
of Washington, as he sits in his craggy home, far up the blue mountains, 
will scream it to the tempests and the stars. He was John James Audu- 
bon, the Ornithologist. 


HIS EARLY TASTES, 
We do not propose to write the biography of Mr. Audubon. He has 
mane an autobiography, which will soon be published, now that he is 

ead. We wish only to present some phases of his singular and estimable 
character, as nearly as we can in his own words. 
& communicative disposition, and we shall not be compelled to wander far 
for our materials. Those delightful interludes of description and adven- 
ture, woven into the woof of his equally delightful sketches of birds, are 
full of suggestions for us. Be that as it may, we are certain that a great 
deal of what we shall say and extract will be new to the multitude of or- 
dinary readers. 

Mr. Audubon was born about 1775, in the State of Louisiana, not Penn- 
sylvania, as has been many times stated. His parents, who were French, 
were of that happy nature which disposed them to encourage the early 
indications of talent in the minds of their children. They soon perceived 
in the subject of these remarks that love of the woods and fields, which 
has since made him conspicuous as a naturalist among men. 

‘“* When I had hardly learned to walk,” says he, in the preface to the 
first volume of his Ornithology, ‘‘ and to articulate those first words al- 
ways so endearing to parents, the productions of nature that lay spread 
all around, were constantly pointed out to me. They soon became my 
playmates; aad before my ideas were sufficiently formed to enable me to 
estimate the difference between the azure tints of the sky and the emerald 
hue of the bright foliage, I felt that an intimacy with them, not consist- 
ing of friendship merely, but bordering on phrensy, must accompany my 
steps through life; and now, more than ever, am I persuaded of the 
power of those early impressions. They laid such a hold of me, that 
when removed from the woods, the prairies, and the brooks, or shut up 
from the view of the wide Atlantic, I experienced none of those pleasures 
most congenial to my mind. None but aerial companions suited my fancy. 
No roof seemed so secure to me as that formed of the dense foliage under 
which the feathered tribe were seen to resort, or the caves and fissures of 
the massy rocks, to which the dark-winged cormorant and the curlew re- 
tired to rest, or to protect themselves from the fury of the tempest. My 
father generally accompanied my steps; procured birds and fiowers for 
me with great eagerness; pointed out the elegant movements of the for- 
mer—the beauty and softness of their plumage—the manifestations of 
their pleasure or sense of danger—and the always perfect forms and 
splendid attire of the latter. My valued preceptor would then speak of 

e departure and return of birds with the seasons ; would describe their 
haunts, and more wonderful than all, their change of livery ; thus ex- 
citing me to study them, and to raise my mind towards their great Crea- 
tor. A vivid pleasure shone upon those days of my early youth, attended 
with a calmness of feeling that seldom failed to rivet my attention for 
hours, while I gazed in ecstacy upon the pearly and shining eggs, as they 
lay embedded in the softest down, or among dried leaves and twiggs, or 
were exposed 7 the burning sand, or weather beaten rock of our At- 
lantic shore. I was taught ny, Her upon them as flowers yet in the bud. 
I watched their opening to see how nature had provided each different 
species with eyes, either opened at birth, or closed for some time after ; 

to trace the slow progress of the young birds towards perfection, or ad- 
mire the celerity with which some of them, while yet unfledged, removed 
themselves from danger to security.” 

Nor did the taste thus early implanted in the mind of the young enthu- 

siast desert him in mature years. 

‘The sounding cataract 
Haunted him, like a passion ; the tall rock, 
The mountain, and the deep and gloomy wood, 
Their colors and their forms, were then to him 
An appetite; a feeling and a love 
That had no need of a remoter charm, 
By thoughts supplied, or any interest 
Unborrowed from the eye.” 

“‘I grew up,” he continues, ‘“‘and my wishes grew with my form. 
These wishes were for the entire possession of all that I saw. I was fre- 
quently desirous of becoming acquainted with nature. For many years, 
however, I was sadly disappointed, and for ever, doubtless, must I have 
desires that cannot be gratified. The momenta bird was dead, no mat- 
ter how beautiful it had been when in life, the pleasure arising from the 
possession of it became blunted; and although the greatest care was be- 
stowed in endeavers to preserve the appearance of nature, I looked upon 
its vesture as more than sullied, as requiring constant attentions and re- 
peated mendings, while, after all, it could no longer be said to be fresh 
from the hands of its Maker. I wished to possess all the productions of 
nature, but I wished life with them. This was impossible. Then, what 
was to be done? I turned to my father, and made known to him my dis- 
appointment and anxiety. He produced a book of J//ustrations. new 
life ran in my veins. I turned over the leaves with avidity, and although 
what I saw was not what I longed for, it gave me a desire to copy nature, 
To nature I went, and tried to imitate her, as in the days of my child- 

ood I tried to raise myself from the ground and stand erect, before time 

ad imparted the vigor necessary for the success of such an undertaking. 

Ow sorely disappointed did I feel for many years, when I saw that my 
productions were worse than those which I ventured (perhaps in silence) 
be regard as bad in the book given me by my father. My pencil gave 

irth to a family of cripples. So maimed were most of them, that they 
resembled the mangled corpses on a field of battle, compared with the 
integrity of living men. These difficulties and disappointments irritated 
me, but never for a moment destroyed the desire of obtaining perfect re- 
aie of nature. The worse my drawings were, the more beauti- 

1 did I see the originals. To have been torn from the study, would have 
been as death to me. My time was entirely occupied with it. I produced 
hundreds of these rude sketches annually, and for a long time, at my re- 
quest, they made bonfires on the anniversary of my birth-day.” 





ye HIS YOUTH AND MANHOOD. 
_ 2 his sixteenth year, that is, about 1791, he went to France to pursue 
his education. He received lessons in drawing from the celebrated David. 
But the ‘eyes and noses of giants, and the heads of horses represented 
~. ancient scul ture,” were not the themes he would be at ; and although 
ie prosecuted is studies sedulously, the heart still panted for the spark- 
ling streams and interminable forests, for his “ native land of groves.” 
He returned home the followin year, with a kindled ardor for the woods, 
and commenced a collection of designs, destined shortly to swell into that 
magnificent series of volumes which the world has applauded as the 


‘Birds of America.” They were begun on 9 beautiful plantation which 


Fortunately, he is of | 
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his father had given him, situated on the banks of the Schuylkill, and 
near a creek known as the Perkioming. There, amid its fine woodlands, 
its extensive fields, its hills crowned with evergreens, he meditated his 


faint streaks of day until late in the evening, wet with dew, and laden 
nm feathered captives, he returned to the quiet enjoyment of the fire- 
Yet the passion for birds did not seem to seal his heart to the influence 
of a still more tender and exalted passion. He married, and was fortunate 
in marrying a lady who in vicissitude has animated his courage, and in 
prosperity appreciated the grounds and measures of his success. ‘‘ But 
who cafes,” says he, speaking of the event, ‘ to listen to the love tales 
of a naturalist, whose feelings may be supposed to be as light as the fea- 
thers of the birds he delineates ?” 

For many years the necessities of life drove him into commercial enter- 
prises, which involved him in a series of calamities. His mind was so 
filled with nature, that ali his speculations proved unprofitable. From 
observation and study only could he derive gratification. He was com- 
pelled to struggle against the wishes of his friends—except of his wife 
and children, to their lasting honor be it said—who strove to wean him 
from pursuits which, in the world’s eye are so barren and unproductive. 
But their importunities had an effect directly contrary to what they in- 
tended. Irritated beyond endurance, he broke at last through all bonds, 
and gave himself up entirely to his favorite pursuits. He undertook long 
and tedious journeys; he ransacked the woods, the lakes, the prairies, 
and the shores of the Atlantic; he spent years away from his family. 
** Yet, will you believe it,” says he, ‘‘ I had no other object in view than 
simply to enjoy the sight of nature. Never for a moment did I conceive 
the hope of becoming, in any degree, useful to my kind, until I accident- 
ally formed an acquaintance with the Prince of Musignano, (Lucien 
Bonaparte), at Philadelphia, to which place I had gone with a view of 
proceeding east ward along the coast.” This was the oth of April, 1824. 


simple and agreeable objects, and pursued his rambles, from the first: 





GOES TO THE WEST. 
But of his public labors we shall speak a word in the sequel. Let us, 
for the present, follow him in his solitary wanderings. Having lived on 
his beautiful plantation for ten years, he was induced to remove to the 
West. With a mattrass, a few prepared viands, and two negroes to as- 
sist him in the toils of emigration, he departed, accompanied by his wife 
and child, for a residence which he had procured for him in the village of 
Henderson, Kentucky. The method of travelling at that day, which he 
has faithfully described, furnishes a striking contrast with the more easy 
and expeditious modes of modern conveyance. It was in the month of 
October that the small party set out. The autumnal tints already deco- 
rated the shores of that Queen of rivers, the Ohio, along which they rowed 
their feeble skiff. Every tree was hung with long and flowing festoons, 
of different species of vines, many loaded with clustered fruits of varied 
brilliancy, their rich carmine mingling beautifully with the yellow fo- 
liage, which yet predominated over the green leaves, reflecting more lively 
tints from the clear stream than ever landscape painter portrayed or poet 


and glowing hue which at that season produces the Indian Summer. They 


from the liquid element, like so many silvery arrows, scattered a shower 
of light, while the pursuer, with open jaws, seized the stragglers, and 
with a splash of his tail, ee from view. At night, the tinkling 
of bells along the shore told them that cattle were gently roving from 
valley to valley in search of food, or returning to their distant homes. 
The hooting of the great owl, or the muffled noise of its wings, as it sailed 
smoothly over the stream, were matters of interest to them; and so was 
the sound of the boatman’s horn, as it came winding more and more soft] 

from afar. When daylight returned, many songsters burst forth wit 

echoing notes, more and more mellow to the listening ear. Here and there 
the lonely cabin of a squatter struck the eye, giving note of commencing 
civilization. The crossing of the stream by a deer, foretold how soon the 
hills would be covered with snow. Sluggish flat-boats were overtaken 
and passed ; some laden with produce from the different headwaters of the 
small rivers, that pour their tributary streams into the Ohio; others, of 
less dimensions, crowded with emigrants from distant points, in search of 
‘*a new home.” The margins of the rivers were amply ym with 
game. A wild turkey, a grouse, or a blue-winged teal, could be procured 
in a few moments; and the voyagers fared well, for, whenever they 
pleased, they landed, struck up a fire, and, provided as they were with 
the necessary utensils, easily dressed a good repast. After jogging on 
for many days at this rate, they at last reached their habitation in the 
wilderness. 





CHANGES SINCE THEN. 

‘* When I think of these times,” says Mr. Audubon, at the close of the 
account of his journey, ‘‘ and call back to mind the grandeur and beauty 
of those almost uninhabited shores ; when 1 picture to myself the dense 
and lofty summits of the forests, that everywhere spread along the hills 
and overhung the margins of the streams, unmolested by the axe of the 
settler ; when I know how dearly purchased the safe navigation of that 
river has been by the blood of many worthy Virginians; when I see that 
no longer any aborigines are to be found there, and that the vast herds 
of elks, deer, and buffaloes, which once pastured on those hills and in 
those valleys, making to themselves great roads to the several salt-springs, 
have ceased to exist; when I reflect that all this grand portion of our 
Union, instead of being in a state of nature, is now covered with villages, 
farms, and towns, where the din of hammers and machinery is constantly 
heard ; that the woods are fast disappearing under the axe by day, and 
the fire by night ; that hundreds of steamboats are gliding to and fro over 
the whole length of that majestic river, forcing commerce to take root 
and prosper at every spot; when I see the surplus population of Europe 
coming to assist in the destruction of the forest, and transplanting civi- 
lization into its darkest recesses; when I remember that these extraordi- 
nary changes have all taken place in the short period of twenty years, 1 
pause—wonder—and, although I know all to be the fact, can scarcely be- 
lieve its reality.” 

His new domicil at Henderson gave him ample opportunities for the 
prosecution of his ornithological inquiries. He was accustomed to make 
long excursions through all the neighboring country, scouring the fields 
and the woods, and fording the lakes and rivers. We think we can see 
him now, setting out early in the morning, with nocompanion but his dog 
and gun; the faithful tin box, containing his pencils and colors, slung to 
his side ; now popping down the unconscious warbler that makes the air 
vocal from some neighboring tree; now hastening to the broad shelter of 
a venerable oak, to describe the form and paint the variegated plumage 
of his vietim ; now crouching for hours underneath some withered trunk, 
to observe the habits of some shy and timid bird; now climbing the jagged 
side of a rocky precipice, to find the nest eggs of the eagle, that screams 
and flutters upon the dry top of the storm-blasted beech still higher up ; 
now treading upon the head of the serpent that hisses and wreathes among 
the thick leaves of the copse; now starting the bear and congar from their 
secret lairs in the fastnesses; now cleaving with lusty sinew, his gun and 
apparatus fastened above his head, the troubled waters of a swollen 
stream ; now wandering for days through the illimitable and pathless 
thickets ef the cane-brake ; at night sleeping upon the hard ground, or 
across the branches of trees, and by day almost perishing with thirst; 
and now hailing with pleasure, at sun-set, the distant but cheerful glim- 
mer of the lonely log-cabin fire. 

INCIDENTS. : 

The incidents, it must be supposed, of expeditions of this sort, are many 
and striking. Exposed to danger on every side, by floods, by tempests, 
by fires, by wild beasts, and by the hands of man, his life was a perpetual 
scene of vicissitudes and adventures. Some of these it may be entertain- 
ing to refer to. Atone time, in the month of November, travelling 
through the barrens of Kentucky, he remarked a sudden and strange 
darkness issuing from the western horizon. At first he supposed it might 
be a coming storm of thunder and rain. He had proceed od about a mile, 
when he heard what he imagined to be the distant rumbling of a violent 
tornado. He spurred his horse, with the view of galloping to a place of 
shelter, but the animal, apparently more Sagacious than the rider, nearly 
stopped, or rather moved forward slowly, placing one foot before the 
other, with as much precaution as if walking on a smooth sheet of ice. 
He dismounted, to ascertain what was the matter, when the steed fell to 
groaning piteously, hung his head, spread out his fore legs, as if to save 
himself from falling, and stood stock still. At that instant, all the shrubs 
and trees began to move from their very roots, and the ground rose and 
fell in successive furrows, like the ruffled waters of the sea. It was an 
earthquake. ‘‘ Who can tell of the sensations I experienced,” writes our 
naturalist, “ when rocking on my horse, and with him moved to and fro 
like a child in his cradle, with the most imminent danger around, and 
expecting the ground every moment to open, and present to my eyes such 
an abyss as might engulf myself and all around me? The fearful con- 
vulsion, however, lasted only a few minutes, and the heavens again 
brightened as quickly as they had become obscured ; my horse brought 





his feet to their natural position, raised his head, and galloped off as if 
loose and frolicking without a rider.” oa 


imagined. The days were still warm. The sun had assumed the rich | 


glided down the river, meeting no other ripple of the water than that, 
formed by the propulsion of the boat. Now and then a large catfish rose , 
to the surface, in pursuit of a shoal of fry, which started simultaneously | 





Nor to the fury of the elements alone was our intrepid man of science 
exposed. Once—and, singular to say, only once, in wandering for twen- 
ty years—was he threatened with death by the hand of man. This was, 
when returning from the upper Mississippi, he was forced to cross one of 
the wide prairies of that region. We must let him relate it. Toward 
the dusk of the evening, wearied with an interminable jaunt over the 

rairie, he approached a light that feebly shone from the window of a log 

ut. He reached the spot, and presenting himself at the door asked a 
tall figure of a woman whether he might take shelter under her roof. 
Her voice was gruff, and her dress carelessly thrown about her person. 
She answered his question in the affirmative, when he walked in, took a 
wooden stool, and quietly seated himself by the fire. A finely formed 
young Indian, his head resting between his hands, with his elbows on his 
knees, was seated in the centre of the cabin. A long bow stood against 
the wall, while a quantity of arrows and two or three black raccoon skins 
lay at his feet. He moved not; he apparently breathed not. Being ad- 
dressed in French, he raised his head, pointed to one of his eyes with 
his finger, and gave a significant glance with the other. His face was co- 
vered with blood. It appeared, fhat an hour before, in the act of dis- 
charging an arrow at a raccoon, the arrow split upon the cord, and sprang 
back with such violence into his right eye, as to destroy it forever. 

“* Feeling hungry,” Mr. Audubon continues his narrative, ‘I inquired 
what sort of fare 1 might expect. Such a thing as a bed was not to be 
seen, but many large untanned bear and buffalo hides lay piled up in a 
corner. I drew a fine time-piece from my vest, and told the old woman 
that it was late, and that I was fatigued. She had espied my watch, the 
richness of which seemed to operate upon her feelings with electric quick- 
ness. She told me that there was plenty of venison and jerked buffalo 
meat, and that on removing the ashes I should find a cake. But m 
watch had struck her fancy, and her curiosity had to be gratified with a 
sight of it. I took off the gold chain that secured it, from around my 
neck, and presented it to her. She was all ecstacy, spoke of its beauty, 
asked me its value, put the chain around her brawny neck, saying how 
happy the possession of sucha chain would makeher. Thoughtless, and, 
as I fancied myself in so retired a spot, secure, I paid little attention to 
her talk or her movements. I helped my dog to a good supper of venison, 
and was not long in satisfying the demands of my ownappetite. The In- 
dian rose from his seat as if in extreme suffering. He passed and re- 
passed me several times, and once pinched me on the side so violently, that 
the pain nearly brought forth an exclamation of anger. I looked at him. 
His eyes met mine; but his look was so forbidding that it struck a chill 
into the more nervous part of mysystem. He again seated himself, drew 
a butcher’s knife from its greasy scabbard, examined its edge, as I would 
do that of a razor I suspected to be dull, replaced it, and again taking his 
tomahawk from his back, filled the pipe of it with tobacco, and sent me 
expressive glances whenever our hostess chanced to have her back to- 
wards us. Never till that moment had my senses been awakened to the 
danger which I now suspected to be about me. I returned glance for 
glance with my companion, and rested well assured that whatever ene- 
mies I might have, he was not of the number.” 

In the meantime, he retired to rest upon the skins, when two athletic 
youths, the sons of the woman, made theirentrance. She whispered with 
them a little while, when they fell to eating and drinking, to a state bor- 
dering on intoxication. ‘‘Judge of my astonishment,” he says, ‘‘ when 
I saw this incarnate fiend take a large carving-knife, and go to the grind- 
stone to whet its edge! I saw her pour the water on the turning machine, 
and watched her working away with the dangerous instrument, until the 
sweat covered every part of my body, in spite of my determination to de- 
fend myself to the last. Her task finished, she walked to her reeling sons, 
and said: ‘ There, that’ll soon settle him! Boys, kill yon , and 
then for the watch! I turned, cocked my gun locks silently, and lay 
ready to start up and shoot the first who might attempt my life. For- 
tunately, two strangers entering at the moment, the purpose of the wo- 
man was disclosed, and she and her drunken sons secured. 


A GREAT DISASTER. 

But no earthquakes, nor hurricanes, nor the carving-knife, of the wild 
denizens of the desert, could afflict him half so much as he suffered in con- 
sequence of an attack of a wild and ferocious animal—neither more nor 
less than—a rat. It was a calamity, the like of which is seldom recorded 
in literary history. Edward Livingston, it is said, having finished his 
great code of Louisianian law, beheld the labor of three persevering years 
perish in an instant in the flames ; Thomas Carlyle, when he had finished 
the first volume of his French Revolution, had every scrap of it burned 
through the carelessness of a friend ; and so Mr. Audubon, having wan- 
dered and toiled for years to get accurate representations of American 
birds, found that two Norway rats had, in a night, worse te two hundred 
of his original drawings, containing the forms of more than a thousand 
inhabitants of the air. All were gone, except a few bits of knawed pa- 
per, upon which the marauding rascals had reared a family of their 

oung. 
we The burning heat,” says the noble-hearted sufferer, ‘‘ which instant- 
ly rushed through my brain, was too great to be endured without affect- 
ing the whole of my nervous system. I slept not for several nights, and 
the days passed like days of oblivion, until the animal powers being re- 
called into action, through the strength of my constitution, I took up my 
gun, my note-book, and my pencil, and went forward to the woods as gay- 
ly as if nothing had happened.” 

- went forth, and in less than three years had his portfolio again 
filled. enasiane 

VISITS ENGLAND. 

It was in 1824, we remarked, that Lucien Bonaparte suggested to him 
the idea of collecting and making public the treasures which had been 
amassed in his wild journeyings. For some time, in the depths of the so- 
litudes, his mind brooded over the kindling thought. He resolved upon 
& visit to Europe, and with that instant action which has been the secret 
of his success, he prepared for his departure. He sailed—but maturer 
reflection taught him to approach the shores of England with desponden- 
cy and doubt. There was not a friend in all the nation to whom he could 
apply. When he had landed, his situation appeared to him precarious in 
the extreme. He imagined, he says, in the simplicity of his heart, that 
every individual he was about to meet might be possessed of talents su- 
perior to any on this side of the Atlantic. Traversing the streets of Li- 








verpool for two whole days, he had looked in vain for a single glance of 
sympathy. But how soon did the aspect of things around him change. 
There are kind and generous hearts everywhere; men of noble faculties 
to discern the beautiful and true, and women of warm gushing affections. 
In a little while he was the admired of all admirers. Men of genius, the 
Wilsons, the Roscoes, the Swainsons, suddenly recognised his lofty claims ; 
learned societies, without number, extended to him the warm and Po 
hand of fellowship; the houses of the nobility were opened to him; an 
wherever he went, the solitary, unfriended American woodsman was the 
conspicuous object of a wide remark and love. Under such auspices, in 
1831, at Edinburgh, he put forth his first volume of Ornithological Bio- 
graphy. Its striking and original merit procured him subscribers to the 
remaining volumes, from all partsof the kingdom. At once he took rank 
as the most worthy ornithologist of the age—able as an observer and de- 
scriber to wear the mantle of the gifted Wilson, and, as a painter of ani- 
mals, to take his place by the side of the equally gifted Barraband. 

From England, Mr. Audubon proceeded to France, where he received 
the homage of the most distinguished men of science of that learned na- 
tion; among the rest, of that gigantic but St my genius, Cuvier, the 
glance of whose eye into the great valley of death, has infused life inte 
the dry bones of a thousand years. And that other distinguished man 
who for eighty years now has illustrated Germany and the world by his 
vast and incredible labor in almost every department of natural science, 
achieving a fame as brilliant as was ever won by intellect—Alexander Von 
Humboldt became his enthusiastic admirer, and sincere correspondent and 
friend. — 

EXPEDITIONS. 

When he returned to his native land, it was only to renew with more 
burning ardor his labors in the woods. His first expedition was to the 
coast of Florida, where amid flocks of snowy pelicans and cormorants, 
tortoise and flying-fish, he laid up vast treasures of knowledge for his 
forthcoming volumes. Having examined every part of the coast, and of 
the different keys, passing even to the Tortugas Islands, he returned to 
Charleston, 8.C , anxious to bend his course to the northeast, that he 
might keep pace with the birds during their migration. Sickness detained 
him for the greater part of the summer at Boston, but having recovered 
about the middle of August, he left his Boston friends on his way east- 
ward. He explored the whole of the State of Maine, the British provinee 
of New Brunswick, alportion of the Canadas, and then, when there were 
no more prizes in those districts to carry away, turned his footsteps to 
the dreary shores of ice-bound Labrador. His researches into the habits 
of the birds, beasts, and men of this hyperborean region were successful, 
and he returned, rich with materials, to the abode of his family and 
friends. Of the industry with which he pushed his inquiries, and of the 
startling and touching adventures to which his various excursions gave 
rise, his volumes are full of entertaining and instructive proof. Our plan 
does not allow us, as we should wish, to introduce them here. Let us add, 
however, that his Ornithological Biography has expanded into five large 





books ; that his ‘‘ Birds of America” are finished in glorious style, and his 
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magnificent “Illustrations,” being those birds drawn to the size of life, 
on for some time, been the eatonishment and delight of the cultivated 
world. ; 

One hundred and seventy-five subscribers to his great work, at one 
thousand dollars, (eighty of these, we are glad to say, were his coun- 
trymen,) remunerated him for the expenses he had incurred in its publi- 
cation. I 

In the year 1842, Mr. Audubon began @ collection of the quadrupeds 
of America, similar to his magnificent work on the birds. He had al- 
ready, at the time, materials enough to make five large volumes, and it 
was the impression of those who saw his original colored drawings, that 
the work, when completed, would make a still grander monument to his 
memory than any that he had yet executed. The animals, if we remem- 
ber rightly, were drawn of the size of life, with all the accuracy of out- 
line, thai grace and vigor of action, and fidelity of form and color which 
characterized his pencil. To see one of his plates, was to see the animal 
itself, as he appeared in his native haunts, without so much as a spot or 
@ hair omitted. 

Mr. Audubon was an old man at this time, (sixty-six, nearly,) yet he 
completed his prospective journey to the Rocky Mountains with as much 
apparent ardor and delight, as a schoolboy looks forward to the rambles 
of a vacation. It was a journey that involved thousands upon thousands 
of miles of travel, through an unbroken wilderness, but we remember 
that when we hinted to him a word or two about the probable hardships 
of such an undertaking, he replied in his broken English, with a peculiar 
smile upon his face, and his eyes flashing with sudden fire, ‘‘ Hardships ? 
—why it’s sport, man—sport; it is they who are perpetually stewed with- 
in these brick walls, without freedom, health, or happiness, who have the 
hardships of life.” But we believe that some unforeseen circumstance 
prevented Mr. Audubon from fulfilling his intention, at any rate, to the 

extent which was originally in his mind. 


HIS WRITINGS AND CHARACTER. : F 
A peculiar ease, vigor, and animation, mark Mr. Audubon’s written 
style. His descriptions of birds in their various moods are not the dull 
and dry details of a naturalist, but the warm, lively, picturesque paint. 
ings of the poet. To open at any page of his volumes is to step at once 
into a region of pdpcedite forms and enrapturing sounds. He seems to 
enter into the very spirits of birds themselves; sings when they sing, and 
rises upon the wing when they fly. And his whole life, like theirs, seems 
to have been a perpetual and cheerful ascription of praise to that 
‘* Power whose care 

Teaches their way along the pathless coast, 

The desert and illimitable air— 

Lone wandering, but not lost,” 


In person Mr. Audubon was tall, with a fine elastic form, and most 
striking appearance. His face, with its aquiline nose and keen eyes, some- 
times reminded one of the beak of aneagle. His action was quick, and 
his conversation lively and spirited. Owing to his French extraction he 
spoke with an accent, in a soft and gentle voice, but with great earnest- 
ness of conviction. He was noted for the simple-heartedness and kindness 
of his disposition, his habit¢# were temperate and frugal, and his attach- 
ments to the different members of his family profound. 

For several years past, Mr. Audubon had lived at a beautiful estate, 
called Minniesland, on the banks of the Hudson, some eight or ten miles 
from the city, where the beauty of the scenery, and the kind hospitality 
of its distinguished occupants, made it an agreeable resort for all who 
had the honor of their acquaintance. His health, however, for the last 
two years had been failing. His long and arduous labors began to wear 
upon his constitution, and on the 27th of January he died. His funeral 
‘was As unostentatious as his life had been. He was buried in the family 
vault of Trinity Church Cemetery, adjoining his own estate. His widow, 
two sons, and numerous grand-children are left to mourn his loss. 

CONCLUSION. 

What a life has that been of which we have here given a faint outline! 
What a character is that of which we have only made a rough sketch! 
Is not John James Audubon, as we said in the outset, an admirable spe- 
cimen of the Hero asa man of science? For sixty years or more he has 
followed, with more than religious devotion, a beautiful and elevated pur- 
suit, enlarging its boundaries by his discoveries, and illustrating its ob- 
ject by his art. In all climates and in all weathers; scorched by burn- 
ing suns, drenched by piercing rains, frozen by the fiercest colds; now 
diving fearlessly into the densest forest, now wandering alone over the 
most savage regions; in perils, in difficulties, and in doubts ; with no com- 
panion to cheer his way, far from the smiles and applause of society ; lis- 
tening only to the sweet music of birds, or to the sweeter music of his 
own thoughts, he has faithfully kept his path. The records of man’s life 
contain few nobler examples of strength of purpose and indefatigable en- 
ergy. Led on solely by his pure, lofty, kindling enthusiasm, no thirst for 
wealth, no desire of distinction, no restless ambition of eccentric charac- 
ter, could heve induced him to undergo so many sacrifices, or sustained 
him under so many-trials. Higher principles and worthier motives alone 
enabled him to meet such discouragements and accomplish such miracles 
of achievement. He has enlarged and enriched the domains of a pleasing 
and useful science ; he has revealed to us the existence of many species 
of birds before unknown ; he has given us more accurate information of 
the forms and habits of those that were known; he has corrected the blun- 
ders of his predecessors; and he has imparted to the study of natural 
history the grace and fascination of romance. 

By his pencil and by his pen, he has made the world eternally his debtor. 
Exquisite delineations of the visible and vocal ornaments of the air, 
drawn with so much nicety, colored with so much brilliancy, as they are 
seen in their own favorite haunts, who can adequately describe? We re- 
member well the effect wrought on our mind, when we first saw the whole 
of his wonderful collection of paintings, as they were exhibited a few 
years since in New York. It produced an overpowering sense of wonder 
and admiration. As John Wilson has said of the same scene, shown at 
Edinburgh, the spectator instantly imagined himself in the forest. The 
birds were all there—‘“‘all were of the size of life, from the wren and 
humming bird to the wild turkey and the bird of Washington. But what 
signifies the mere size? The colors were all of life, too, bright as when 

borne in beaming beauty through the woods. There, too, were their at- 
titudes and postures, infinite as they are assumed by the restless crea- 
tures, in motion or rest, in their glee and their gambols, their loves and 
their wars, singing, or caressing, or brooding, or preying, or tearing one 
another to pieces. The trees on which they sat or sported are all true to 
nature, in bole, branch, spray, and leaf, the flowery shrubs and the ground 
flowers, the weeds and the very grass, all American—as were the atmos- 
here and skies. It was a wild and-poetical vision of the heart of the 
ew. World, inhabited as yet almost wholly by the lovely or noble crea- 
tures that ‘ own not man’s dominion.’ It was, indeed, a rich and magnifi- 
cent sight, such as we would not for a diadem have lost.” 
Kentucky Statesman. 


THE AMERICAN SPORTSMAN. 
BLANCHARD & LEA, PHILADELPHIA, 
HAVE JUST ISSUED 
Hts TO SPORTSMEN, containing Notes on Shooting; the Habits of the Game 
Birds and Wild Fowl of America; the Dog, the Gun, the Field, and the Kitchen, by 
E, J. Lewis, M.D., editor of “ Youatt on the Dog,” &c. In one very handsome volume, 
royal 12mo. extra closh. with illustrations, 

Contents.—Technical Terms of Ornithology; Sporting Terms; Dogs; Art of Shooting 
on the Wing; The Partridge; Ruffed Grouse; Prairie Hen; Woodcock; English Snipe; 
Reed Birds; Rail; Virginia Rail; Red Breasted Rail; Mud Hen; Short Billed Curlew; 
Long Billed Curlew; Black Bellied Plover; Golden Plover; Willet; Red Breasted Snipe; 
Wild Fowl Shooting; Canvass Back Duck; Present and Future Numbers of Ducks on 
‘Chesapeake Bay; Red Headed Duck; American Widgeon; Mallard; Black Head; Blue 
Winged Teal; Green Winged Teal; Buffel Headed Duck; Black Duck; Pintail Duck; 
Summer Duck; Carvass Goose; Snow Goose; Brant; Sheldrake; American Swan; Trum- 

ter Swan; American Hare; Squirrel; varieties of Squirrels; Miscellaneous Hints; 

ursting of Guns; Commodore Stockton’s Experiments; Recoil; Introduction of Gun- 
powder; God sends meat, who sends cooks? Hintson Taxidermy; General Hygienic Re- 
marks. 

‘We know of no one more capable of writing a work of this nature than Dr. Lewis. 
For years he has made Natural History his study, and being partial to the sports of the 
field, the book may be looked upon as springing from the hands of a practitioner, whose 
education and profession are peculiarly adapted to aid in the production of such a work. 
The various articles from the pen of Dr. Lewis, which have from time to time appeared 
in the columns of this paper, will no doubt be remembered by the majority of our sport- 
ing readers, and will be a sufficient guarantee for the value of the work. It may not be 
amiss to state, that Dr. Lewis, some time back, published a book entitled ‘ Youatt on the 
Dog,’ which met with a very rapid sale, and is esteemed the best work of the kind ever 
issued, and we think it likely that the work just brought out will stand in the same en 
viable position.”"—N. Y. Spirit of the Times. 

B. & L. also publish : 

Yeuatt on the Dog, edited by Lewis. In avery handsome volume, crown $yo., with 
‘mumerous illustrations. 

Hawker on Shooting, edited by Wm. T. Porter. In one beautiful volume, 8yo., with 








, by J. 8. Skinner. In one 12mo. velume, with plates, 
Youatt on the se, edited by J. 8. Skinner. In one volume, $vo., with many illustra- 


Clater and Youat:’s E Man hi Farrier. In one 12mo. volume. 
Clater and Skinner's Evcty Mon iotion Cattle Doctor. In one 12mo. volume. 
{m 8—8t. 





COPELAND & CO. 
CORNER GRAND; AND CLINTON STREETS, NEW YORK. 


MANUF 
TRUNKS, VALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES. 
| N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—3u.* 





HUNTING PARK COURSE, PHILADELPHIA. 
7S following Trotting Purses and Sweepstakes are opon, to come off over the above 
Course in Aprit and May next: 

1—Tuesday, April 8—Purse $50, added to a Sweepstakes of $50 each, Mile heats, best 

3 in 5,in harness. 
Wm. King enters b. g. Eutaw. 
G. W. Young enters ch. h. Beppo. 

2—Thursday. April 10—Purse $50, added to a Sweepstakes of $50 each, Two mile heats, 

in harness. 
Wn. King enters b. g. Eutaw 
James Ward enters b. m. Kate O'Brian. 

3—Monday, April 283—Purse of $25, Mile heats, best 3 in5, in harness, for horses that 
never won money. 

4— Thursday, May 1—Same as No. 3, under the saddle. % 

5—Monday, May 5—Purse $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for horses that 
never won over $50. P 

6—Thursday, May 8—Same as No. 5, Two miles and repeat. 

7—Tuesday, May 13—Purse of $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for horses 
that never won over $150. 
8—Thursday, May 15—Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle; free for 
all trotting horses, $50 to the second best horse. 
9— Tuesday, May 20—Purse of $300, Two miles and repeat, under the saddle; free for 
all trotting horses, $50 to the second best horse. 
10—Thursday, May 22—Purse of $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, free for horses 
that never won over $50. 
11—Tuesday, May 27—Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for all trot- 
ting horses. 
12—Tuesday, June 3—Purse $250, Two miles and repeat, in harness; free for all trot- 
ting horses. 
Entries to be made and closed at the above Course, or at E. Keyser’s, corner of Eighth 
and Chesnut streets, on Saturday, April 5th, at 9 o’clock, A.M. Two or more to make a 
race, andtwo tostart. The above trots allto come off at 3 o’clock, and any horse or 
horses not ready to start within thirty minutes of the time advertised, the horses ready 
~ aens 3] the money. E. EASTMAN, Proprietor. 

m8-tap5. 





LAFAYETTE COURSE, AUGUSTA, GA. 

HE Annual Races over the above Course will commence on the 2d Tuesday, 12th 
Jan., 1852, with a Colt Stake for 3 year olds. Two mile heats, entrance $300, forfeit 
$100; to name and close the first day of June, 1851. 

Second Day, Wednesday—Jockey Club Purse $300, Twe mile heats. 
Third Day, Thursday—Jockey Club Purse $500, Three mile heats. 
Fourth Day, Friday—Jockey Club Purse $800, Four mile heats. 
The Proprietors have offered the above purses on their own responsibility, which will 
be hung up at the stand, and if we have liberal subscriptions, which we have every as- 
surance of, we will give After Races each day, and a Handicap on Saturday. 

All Communications and Entries for the Colt Stake, to be addressed to R. D. Glover, 
Augusta, Georgia. THOMAS PURYEAR, 
{m 8—3t.] R. D. GLOVER, 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE following Sweepstakes have been opened by this Club for February, 1852. to be 
run over the Washington Course, in Charleston, S. C., and to be known hereafter as 
the “ Hutchinson Stakes.”’ 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, $250 entrance, $50 forfeit if declared be- 
fore the 1st November, $100 after that time—to close on the first day of May. If two 
or ~ “ag start the Club to add $500. The race to be run on the Wednesday of the race 
week, 

Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, Mile heats, $250 entrance, $50 forfeit if declared before the 
Ist November, $100 after that time—to close on the first day of May. If two or more 
start the Club to add $200. The race to be run on Thursday of the race week. 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, $250 entrance, $50 forfeit if declared before the 
Ist November, $100 after that time—to close on the first day of May. If two or more 
start the Club to add $200. The race to be run on Friday of the race week. 

m1-3t] . P. MILLIKEN, Secretary. 


TROTTING AND PACING STAKES AT NASHVILLE. 
E, the subscribers, agree to pace or trot a Post Stake, mile heats, best 3 in 5, to go 
as they please, over the Nashville Trotting Track, on the second Thursday in 
June, 1851, according to the Rules of the Nashville Trot:ing Club, almost synonimous 
with the Rules of the New York Club. Drivers and riders to weigh 145lbs.; free for all 
trotting and pacing horses, $300 entrance, half forfeit—to close lst of May.1851. Forfeit 
to be deposited in the hands of John Kirkman, President of the Nashville Trotting Club. 
E. M. Griffin. 
We, the subscribers, agree to trot a Post Stake over the Nashville Trotting Track, free 
for all trotting horses, best 3 in 5, mile heats. in harness ; entrance $250 each, $50 ft.—to 
come off the second Friday in June next, and to close May 20th. In case the track 
should not be in good order on the day above named, the Vice-President of the Trotting 
Club to appoint the iirst good day for it to come off. 
F. Sloan, J. Kirkman, 
M. L. Huffman, Avery & Hamner. 
Persons wishing to enter will address 
AVERY & ROBINSON, Proprietors of the Nashville Trotting Course. 
Nashville, Oct. 17, 1850.—[Jan 11-t My 1] 


METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 
SWEEPSTAKES FOR TWO YEAR OLDS. 
We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Metairie Course, on the Tues- 
day of the regular Spring Meeting, in 1852, with colts and fillies then two year olds, mile 
heats—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit. Three or more subscribers to make a race. The 
race to be governed by the Rules of the Metairie Jockey Club. To name and close on 
the Ist January, 1852 New Orleans, Dec. 8, 1850. 
J. J Hueues. 
The above stakes to name and close with R. TEN BROECK, New Orleans. 


} Proprietors. 











(Jan 4 





MOBILE RACES. 
HE Annual Spring Races over the Mobile Course, will commence on Tuesday, 18th 
March, 1851, and continue five days. The usual Purses will be offered. 

Stables from Virginia, Kentucky, Tennessee, Louisiana, South Carolina and Alabama, 
are expected. and a brilliant race meeting is anticipated. 
The following stakes are now opened, three or more to fill the stakes—to name and 
close with the undersigned on the lst March next. To be run on the first day of the 
meeting. 
Sweepstakes for all ages—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit, two mile heats. 
Sweepstakes for 3 year olds—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit, mile heats. 
Sweepstakes for 2 year olds—$200 subscription, $100 forfeit, mile heats. 
Jan 4) R. TEN BROECK, Proprietor. 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
HE undersigned, having determined to retire from the Turf, offers his Racing Stock 
for sale. 

1. DOUBLOON, ch. h., 5 yrs. old, by Imp. Margrave, out of Picayune by Medoc ; win- 
ner of nine races, beating Denmark, Topaz, Charmer, Buena Vista, Rory O’ More, Vouch- 
er, Stockton, Reube, Revenue, &c. Won two mile heats in 3:48—3:42—3:37—fastest two 
mile race in America ; and four mile heats in 7:53}—7:52}—7:51}. Served twelve mares 
last year, all believed to be with foal. . 
2. ERROR, b. h., 5 yrs. old, by Bob Letcher (son of Medoc), dam by Brunswick ; win- 
ner of six races. In training. 
3. FOLLY, ch. f., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe. out of Fanny Wright by Bertrand ; win- 
ner of two mile sweepstakes. In training. 
4. TEMPTATION, ch. m., 5 yrs., by Imp. Trustee, out of Lady Jackson by Sumter ; 
large and handsome, with foal by Doubloon 
5. GASLIGHT, ch. m., by Imp. Leviathan, out of Pigeon by Pacolet ; (dam of Bude- 
light, and own sister to the dam of Torchlight and Scintilla) ; stinted to Doubloon. 
6. Bay Colt, one year old, by Ruffin, out of No.5 Very promising. , 
7. THRUSH, ch. m., by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Marshal Ney, sister to Linnet ; in foal 
to Sovereign. 
8. Filly, 2 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of No. 7. 2 
If not sold previous to Ist April next, they will be sold at auction in New Orleans in 
tbat month. 
Communications to be addressed to me, at New Orleans, La. 
New Orleans, Feb. 11, 1851.—[{m1-4t.] IGNATIUS SZYMANSKI. 


FOR SALE, 
pbs well known trotting horse SIR GERRY. He isin excellent condition, and will 
be sold for the very low price of $300, his owner having no present use for him. 
Apply at 54 Ninth St., before 11 in the morning. (Jan 11-t.f 


TROTTING STALLION NAPOLEON FOR SALE. 

HE Trotting Stallion Napoleon was foaled 20th April, 1845, and was got by the trot- 

ting horse Napoleon, dam by Henry. Old Napoleon was got by Young Mambrino, 
dam by Commander. Young Mambrino was got by Chancellor, he by Mambrino, dam 
by Imp. Messenger, Commander was got by Commander, son of Imp. Messenger, dam 
by Light Infantry. k : : 
Napoleon took the premium at the last Fair. He is a dark chesnut, 15 hands 3 inches 
high, can trot his mile in 2:45, although he has never been trained. He is own brother 
to the celebrated trotting horse Rhode Island, and got by the same horse as Black Harry 
and other good ones. , ’ 
Apply to the editor of this paper. Price $1200. The horse may be seen in cee a 

eb. 15. 














TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
HIS horse is over 16 hands high, a dark chesnut, six years old, (was got by the 
celebrated trotting stallion Andrew Jackson, who was always considered to be the 
fastest horse in the United States); his dam has trotted her mile in 2:37, in harness, over 
the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, and good judges think that he is the finest stal- 
lion in the Union to breed from,and can trot his mile, in condition, in 2:50. Can be seen 
by calling on A. C., at 107 East Twenty-Fourth Street, New York. ({m. 1—3t* 


DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 

W F. BROUGH is happy to announce to his sporting friends, that he has received 
« an Invoice of a large consignment of the above favorite Gunpowder, which he 

expects will arrive within a short period—having been shipped in London on board the 

bark Helene, on the 26th January last. The trade and sportsmen enerally are requested 

to forward their orders, as soon as possible. 0. 117 Fulton Street. 

{march 1.] 


HENRY H. TAYLOR, MINING AGENT, 
25 NASSAU STREET. 
ARTICULAR attention given te@the purchase and sale of mineral properties. Ex- 
P plorations and surveys made, maps drawn, machinery, tools, &c,, purchased. 
A valuable lead property for sale. Enquire as above. ; [Jan 4 


LYMAN DERBY, 


MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI. 


L. BROOKES’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
EAGLE ROOMS, CORNER OF CHRISTIE AND DELANCY STREETS. 

HE UNDERSIGNED opened his school at the above place on the 17th Sept., and is 
T now prepared to give instructions in Danclng and Waltzing, on favorable terms, 
in every branch of his profession, and will produce, during the season, all the most fa- 
shionable quadrilles and waltzes, which he has lately received from Europe. 

Days and Evenings of tuition—TUESDAYS FRIDAYS, from 3 to 6 P. M., for la- 
dies, misses, and masters : and from 7 to 10} P. M., for gentlemen and lads. 

The ladies’ primary classes are under the direction of Mrs. Brookes. 

Private lessons toagree with the time of the applicant. Terms made known at Mr, 
B.’s residence, 233 Grand St., corner of Bowery, or at the Eagle Rooms the hours 
of tuition. {s 21] L. B KES, 
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STALLIONS FOR 1851. 


aa Notices like the following (never exceeding three lines,) will be inserted during the sen 
for Five Dollars. To those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail, (to the pa 
Twenty Dollars.) in this paper, no charge will be Je. ’ 


BELSHAZZAR, Imp., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews— : 
ville Race Course, at $30, and $1 to the groom. at the Nash, 


SS 
LONDON FINE GUNS. 
J OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has just received an invoice of Very sy 
perior London Double Guns, by a new maker, which, in addition to his Westley Rij. 
char ae ~ jg Parker and Redfern’s guns, affords the best workmanship and assortment 
in the city. 

Also, an invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks, shot pouches, shot magazines, liquor 
flasks, cap carriers, powder guages, &c., &c., the quality of which is not equalled by ap 
other manufacturer ¢ 7 

Starkey’s central fire Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s caps. Eley’s wip 
cartridges and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto. Best English ca 
nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment of the Sportsman, of the 
best quality. JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway 

Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. [s 21-3m 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST., 
yo he continues to manufacture guns, pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im. 
; ang Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun tray 
n general, 

N.B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussior - old guns made over, , 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most Teasong. 

ble terms. [May 16-ly 


TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
ees AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualiticy 
0 


P GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention ¢ 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of goods, hoping to merit from all, who favor hin 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author, 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, wai. 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Maiden Lane, jy 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray ip 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or materials of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,? May 26, 1849—article entitled 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., an occasional 
correspondent of that paper. 

‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired, can readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfuily served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 
or send your order. [Aug 25-6m 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
hse on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 
decease. 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooting, and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity offers. 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., and will 
besoldlow. Rights to use the Patert Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufa- 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. (Mr 16-6m 


YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 
AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single “Guns,! ani 
English Belt Pistols. 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 


Bacon’s do. do. do. 
GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 
Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 
G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 
e. [jel-ly 
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FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton, 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a large and complete as- 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards’, 
&c., &c. Percussion Caps. 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and uriversal Shot Cartridges. 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving ani 
Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No.6 sams ye 
e 29-ly 





THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 
evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 
gs year :— 
Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 
E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 
Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No, 15¢ Broadway. 
Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 

Ten Doiars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall haye 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New York. 

[je 29-ly 


R. B. FOSDICK, HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTER, 
No. 40 5th Avenue, next to 10th Street. 
IMITATIONS OF WOOD AND MARBLE. 

M&: FOSDICK calls public attention to the fact that he is the original person to in- 

troduce the new and beautiful paintin house decorations, called the White Oxide 
of Zinc, an article which is employed with great success in Europe, and is sanctioned by 
the stronge*t recommendations of the French Government, who have ordered it to b> 
used in the Hospitals, Public Offices, &c., to the exclusion of all other compositions. 
The White Oxide of Zinc can be used with safety in occupied dwellings, hospitals, and 
assembly rooms, as it is devoid of deleterious effects ; hence invalids and others, of ten- 
der health. cannot be injured by its use. It is, moreover, employed effectually in white 
enamel gloss or flatted, not being affected by gasses and other causes, detracting from 
the appearance of rooms finished with the ordinary materials. 

R. B. F. being the first to adopt this invention in this city, where he has used it with 
approbation and success, is prepared to receive and execute any orders for work in that, 
or any other material in house painting, such as Kalsomine, whiie lead, &c., &c. 

jan 18-3m] | 


FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 
AVING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. 8S. 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. 

A full supply of the celebrated O'Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. {Mr 18-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
Fy? Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des 


teh. ” : 
PeThose who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 4 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 
constantly on hand. a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionabl. 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in Engiand, 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any patte and onthe most 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. Y. City. 
April 7-tf.] - 

















LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
M the best materials and bee ee Persons ei sarvon a article, will find it te 
te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
neceennettte r W. F. DUSENBURY, 


WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness, 
and despatch, and on the most_reasonable terms. {Jy 31 


7 A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORE. 
Agricultural, Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 

their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Asparagus and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broecolli, and Celery | Split Peas. 

Plants. ated Plants, &c., &c. 

HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROCUS. 
E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs, assuring his patrons 

a the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any 





‘Also, a choice stock of Canaries, / fot 
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MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, : 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dr essing 
H hosiery, gloves, em a and —— _—= 
ladies and gentlemen. made er. 
Ts aca No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET 


. St. Louis, Mo. 
One door below Chesnut, opposite the Court House § ’ ‘Mr 23 Sm 


}851. 


yf 





DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 

VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
E in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets ; Fringes ; French and pap ey Patent Cue 
Points; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish pins. i at , a 

aa Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as prompt y as if given 
{B person. [Oct 6-ly 


FINE WATCHES, , AND SILVER WARE. 
HE Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
Silver Ware. at retail, at much less than the usual prices. - : 

Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sperting 
“ ine Gold pon ~ bree Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and 
Lepine Watches. . 

Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 

Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 

Goid guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 

Diamond Rings and Pins. _ 

Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, F orks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. : 

All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watones, clocks, 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 








Gold Thimbles, 


prices. G. C. ALLEN, 
ee Importer of Watehes and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
Dec 4] 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 











DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARY SURGEOW. 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 
practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the 
Horse, at his old establishment. at the sign of the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
between Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York. 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
ness. favors neither party. Jan 12-ly 


HOTEL TO LET OR LEASE. 
O LET OR LEASE, from the Ist of April next, the Hotel at White Lake, Sullivan 
County, New York, 46 miles west of Newburgh. on the Newburgh and Cochecton 
turnpike, well adapted for summer boarders, in a fine healthy country. with good fish- 
ing and shooting, &c. Itis situated directly on the Lake, which is well filled with Trout, 
Black Bass, and Pickerel, with sufficiency of travel in winter to keep the Hotel going. It 
is easy of access from the city—leaving here per Ramapo and Erie Rail Road at 8 o’clock 
in the morning, and arriving there at4or5o’clock the same day. Attached to the 
Hotel are about 300 acres of land, about 100 of which are well improved. good barn, sta- 
bles, &c. A first rate opportunity for an active and competent man to make it a favo- 
rite place of summer resort. The Hotelis principally furnished, and the proprietor will 

add to the building in proportion to the accommodations wanted. 
For further particulars apply at this office, or before ten in the morning at 117 Waver- 

ley Place, New York. {jan 18 


“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 
JOHN McGRATH, 
ORMEBLY of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, England, respectfully in- 
forms his friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well 


known Tavern, 
No. 66 DIVISION STREET, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors and Segars. 
aa A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American papers, 
taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 


LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 
A LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
by Messrs. C. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly call the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office. or at the office of their agent, No. 94 Wall st. 
{Sept. 7—3m.] 











{dl4-t.f 





F. W. HART. 





THE PHGINIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 


THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
EGS to inform; his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice, Steaks 
Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night 
Also, good Beds, in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale, Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 
One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 
Aa Pell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. Liy 6) THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
customers. C. A. ABEL, 
Jy 1-ly} 








SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

HIS new and beautiful minature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 

families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 

Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 

provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 

May 12, 1849. [May 19 





MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
p* pe opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 
thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country,) in addition to which they will add, on or 
about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 





breakfast, dine, or sup. [Nov 8 
JONES’ EMPIRE INE. 
The following are the net prices to the trade. 
Quarts per dozen................... $1,50 | 6 ounces per dozen........ 0000 eeeeee 50 
Pints “ Bes: SOC 100}4 « ieee SR OR 7} 
Sommess © cccccsigr coadsamacsls 63,2 « “ 


On draught per gallon, 20 cents. 
This is the best article of the kind manufactured, it is black when first used, and al- 
though free-flowing, is a first rate copying ink. 
All orders promptly attended to, directed to the 
d 21-3m) EXCELSIOR AGENCY, 85 Nassau St. 


A NEW FABRIC FOR UNDER GARMENTS. 


SEAMAN & MUIR, 321 BROADWAY, 
AVE been appointed by the “ Astoria Manufacturing Company,’ of England, the 
sole Agents in the United States, for the sale of 


FUR UNDER GARMENTS, — 


PURE FUR, 
spun and woven like any other material, and is an entirely new manufacture, never be- 
tore offered for sale in this country. 

_A8 a warm and pleasant garment, they are much superior to those of any other mate- 
Tial. and the electrical property of FUR renders them peculiarly valuable, as a curative 
°F preventive application, to persons afflicted with 

RHEUMATIC, 





&@n article made of 


or other 


DISEASES OF A CHRONIC NATURE. {n 30-3m 


eed 





es EB. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 

oe to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 

Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
such as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots. 
aX J.T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 

of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London. 

[Nov3 


N.B. Hyacinth Glasses. Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &., &c. 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. 
1251 BROADWAY. CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
OATS of Arms, Crests. Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
th rings, pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
ysts, Topazes, &c., bought im the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coatsof Armsfoung 
and painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
es or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200.000 names. 


_—_—_——... 








{June 13 





DOGS FOR SALE. 
For sale, @ lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
&nd Setters, together with a great variety of watch dogs. 


P.S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the lar ‘ 
Which is $100. Apply to °88, gest and best in the U.8., the price o 


4S The Bloomingdale Stages pass the 


WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale ag 


house every half hour. 






Che Spirit of 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU S8T., 


CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
The dimensions given include a suitable margin for framing. 


LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW'S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th. 1850. 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1.50, Colored $3.00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 35} seconds. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 
MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH. FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
/ Size 17 by 24 inches. Price, Plain $1.00. Colored $2.00. 
LA DY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cts., Colored $1,50. 
LADY MOSCOW, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches, Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
LA DY SUTTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
DU TCHMAN, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
RI PTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
PELHAM, toa Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
JA ‘inoue (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Co- 
ore 50. 
GREY EAGLE, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
BLACK HAWK, toa Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
These splendid prinis «re pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very-faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remitt:.nce, to the above direction. 


MISCELLANEOUS AND NATIONAL PRINTS. 
PEYTONA AND FASHION IN THEIR GREAT MATCH FOR $20,000, 
over the Union Course, L. I., May 13th. 1845. 

Size 234 by 32inches. Price, Plain 1,50, Colored $3,00. 

BATTLE OF BUENA VISTA, FEBRUARY 234d, 1847, 

_ from a sketch made on the spot by Major Eaton, Aid-de-Camp to Gen. Taylor, 
witha key and Plan of Battle Ground, by Lieut. Sitgreaves, Topographical Engineer. 
Size 24 by 33 inches. Price, Tinted $1,00, Colored $2,00. 

STORMING OF CHAPULTEPEC, 
from a Painting by Walker, in the Possession of Capt. Roberts. U.S.A. ; witha Key. 
Size of Print 28 by 40 inches. Price $6,00, splendidly colored in Oil Tints. 
THE CELEBRATED TERRIER MAJOR, 
Killing One Hundred Rats in Eight Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 
Size 18 by 24iuches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
NOT CAUGHT, 
(A Rat escaping from Terriers.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1,00. 
THE FIRST LESSON, 
(Rat, Terrier and Pups.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1.00. 
The above are two capital pictures of a humorous description. 
The Steamships ATLANTIC. PACIFIC, ARCTIC, and BALTIC, of the Collins line, 
And the 
ASIA and EUROPA, of the Cunard line. 
Size 18 by 24 inches, Plain 50 cents, Colored 75 cents. 

The above are taken from Daguerreotypes of these splendid Steamers, and others are 


in course of publication. 
THE SOLDIER’S DREAM, 
(Campbell’s Poem Illustrated.) Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts., Colored $1,00. 
THE ANGEL’S WHISPER, 
(Irish Legend Illustrated). Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts., Colored $1,00. 
THE LITTLE’ SAILOR BOY, 
A fine little fellow of the right sort, in Jack Tar Suit of United States Navy. 
(Son of a distinguished Commodore. 
Size 20 by 26. Price, Tinted $1,25, Colored $2.50, Colored with Dark Ground $3,00. 
VIEW OF SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 
Taken from Telegraph Hill, April, 1850. by Wm. B. McMurtrie, Draughtsman 
of the U. 8. Surveying Expedition. 
Size 22 by 34 inches. Price, Tinted $3,00, Colored $5.00. 
This is by far the best view of this new and growing city that has been taken. It re- 
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pr esents vividly the bustle and activity of the citizens—showing the Long Wharf in the 
pr ogress of building, the ship-storehouses, streets and houses, vessels in the harbor, 
ste amers, &c., with such accuracy, that any person who has visited the place can at once 
recognize his abode while there. Independent of its correctness as a view, it forms the 


| most beautiful picture ever published of this ‘‘ El Dorado” of the Pacific. 


Aso For Sate sy W. B. McMurtrir, San Francisco. 


Also, a great variety of Fine Enetisn, Frencn, and German engravings constantly on 
hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 

Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reas onable terms. 

Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 

N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau St.. New York. 

Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson 

River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. {feb 15 





THE YANKEE BLADE. 
THE MOST POPULAR AND TRULY ORIGINAL JOURNAL OF THE DAY! 
Devoted to Literature, Art, Education, Morals, Criticism, Fun, News, 
Original Stories, Sketches, &c., &c., 
AND ESPECIALLY DESIRABLE T0 THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 

A series of Original Nouvelletes from the best writers in the country, will appear re- 
gularly in this paper—and the proprietors of the Fexkee Blade donot hesitate to pledge 
a that their Journal shall contain more spicy, original matter. than any other in 
the world. 

Published every Saturday, at two dollars per annum. 

ay Any person desirous of receiving a copy of the Yankee Blade as a specimen. can 
be accommodated at the offices of publication, or by notifying the publishers, post paid. 

MATHEWS, STEVENS, & Co., Publishers, 
38 Ann St., New York,and 12 School St., Boston, Mass. 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 
The Yankee Blade.—We are happy to hear that our old friends and able editors are on 


isan admirably managed paper.—Godey’s Lady’s Book for February, 1851. 

One of the very best papers on this continent. It still remains under the editorial 
control of Wm. Mathews, Fsq.,a gentleman of rare accomplishments. The Blade is pub- 
lished at $2.00 per annum, on a large and elegant sheet.—N. Y. Spirit of the Times. 

The Yankee Blade, which, sooth to say, is keen and bright as the trenchant instrument 
of Damascus, well deserves a metropolitan location. Itis, in truth, blest with brains—a 
great accomplishment in men or newspapers, though many of both manage to get along 
without. The Blade has a genial humor. a keen wit. and an excellent taste withal, No 
hebdomadal is more welcome to our table or tempting to our scissors.—Rochesier Daily 
American. 

The Yankee Blade.—This is one of the best papers sent forthfrem the “literary empo- 
rium.’ It has recently been fitted out with a new typographical suit, and otherwise im- 
proved. Itis bright and witty, without being vulgar. and clever without flippancy ; is con- 
ducted in a good spirit, and with very marked ability.— Boston Transcript. 

An excellent paper, which, under the management of its able editor, Wm.’ Mathews. 
has acquired a most enviable reputation as a family newspaper.— Boston Mercantile Jour- 
nal. 

It is edited witha great deal of ability and humor, and well merits the general fayor it 
enjoys.—Boston Post. 

The Yankee Blade has just commenced a new volume, and those of our readers who 
wish to secure the best paper published in America, would do well to subscribe at once.— 
Marion (S. C.) Star. [feb 22. 


BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 
) Prete & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 
to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 
dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 
the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 
and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications. if required. 
PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY,. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 





NEW YORK—WEEELY, 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 
Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 
Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller. 
Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompsen’s Bank Note List, 
Organ, (Temperance,) Taylor’s do. do, 
BOSTON—WEEELY. Home Journal, 


Star Spangled Banner, Literary World, MAGA ZINES—MONTHLY. 
Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham's, 

Flag of our Union, Working Farmer Godey’s, 

Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Sartain’s, 

Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 

Boston Museum, Parkers’s Journal, Blackwood, 

Olive Branch, Family Journal, The Two Worlds, 
American Union, Family Courier, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Columbias’ Garland, Harper’s * 
Yankee Nation, Picayune,, International « 


Waverley Magazine. 

Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in opr 
establishment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann 8t., N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. Liy 6 





WANTED, 
ASTVE CANVASSERS, for the City and State of New York, and elsewhere, to pro- 
cure subscriptions to a very popular periodical. A very liberal per centage on the 

amount collected will be allowed to those who will make a business of it, and who will 
give security to fork over! 

N.B. Address, post-paid, Box No. 3084, Post Office, New York. 

Post-Masters throughout the United States and Canada, will be allowed one-third for 
receiving and transmitting subscriptions for the Plough, the Loom, and the Anvil. 

d 28) No. 79 WALNUT ST., Philadelphia. 





BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 
600 BROADWAY. 
ADIES? entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
The werarts continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means f 
steam pipes. 
The gentlemen and boys’ school is under the superintendance of 
from 6 to 9A. M., and 4 to10P. M. 
Sy ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of « lady from 10 A. M. to 
P. M. 
Bathing elothing, &c., always on hand. 


a gentleman daily, 


We 26 





For terms by the month or week applyin the Bath. 





the high-road to fortune. Theirsuccessthe last year has been unprecedented. The Blade | 
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. IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
gu PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street. and at the 
rooms of the author, ‘‘ The Arcade,’’ 8} Barelay Street, rear of the Astor House, N. z., 
Price &3,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHBLAN, 

The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by fift 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containing m one to twenty-four shots, from whi 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table. all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
spective plates. The work contains an invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 
chart or scale of stre each shot, of an ment 


ngths, necessary to be used in maki 
comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance 





80 simple that it can be 


to the novice amd amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
each plate. It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 

e of billiards, and the various games of pool; hints to players; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules” are worth more than the price of the 
work, and the hints and advice are invaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 


where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been thoroughly ex- 
plained. fan 17 








A CARD.—THE EYE. 
DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, No. 28 BARCLAY ST.. 
ry ears this opportunity of returning thanks for the liberal patronage and confidence 
that he has enjoyed for so many years, and of announcing to his friends and the 
public that, in consequence of his increasing practice, he has associated himself with 
Dr. Rosinson, Surgeon and Physician from London, who brings with him the most satis- 
factory evidences of professional skill. Dr. W. and Dr. R. having enjoyed the greut ad- 
vantages of studying in the best Hospitals in Europe, together with all the experience 
which extensive practice could afford, trust that they are highly qualified to treat suc- 
cessfully all the affections to which this beautiful and delicate organ is subject. Anri- 
FiciaL Eyes of the best Parisian manufacture, and in appeafance equal to the natural 
organ, inserted without pain. 
New York, March 28, 1850. 

To Dr. Wuee er, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir : I should deem myself guil- 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were | to hesitate. for one moment, to make public the great and inestimable benefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ocu- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfully 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your co-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and | am at a loss to 
explain to myself why | did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification | ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieve 
my child. are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall I convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 

Very respectfully, Tuomas S, Carait1, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 


Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1850. 

Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when I state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, 1 made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and] am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, I am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 

vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 

Respectfully yours. 


é Hester ACKERAMEN, 
Orrice 28 Barclay street, (a few doors from the Catholic Church). 


[Feb 15. 





1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. EELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 


FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
, cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
| of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
| Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle. now 
| entirely well. Mr. lsaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
| fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, tt., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming ease: so badly scalded in the whole 
' face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy ean be had at retail, in large bottles. at 50 cents each. 

The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 

Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near John. 
| 


| 4a A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
| made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catehing cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty yeats of age—of which we can give evidence ef 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,: o 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on oldor young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Soldin large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pear! St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each ; $4a 
dozen, cash. {[Ap18 
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SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
panos by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well ealculated tc answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; thisis positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated. inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘Vaventine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended “i 7 

une 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

Te superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 

direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained. is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, aroynd the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.” Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 

s7-la m]) next door to the office of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY, 

ype hysicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot. Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak. 
en by the Principal of the Institute. who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
cf Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rapture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
eg comfort, and has cured mony vase of long standing. Ina word, it can be worn by 

the youngest infant with perfect safety. 
Patients Sede ebvoad are provided wib board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education »f children, whilst under treatment for fhe cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 








of the Spine, Bow . or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with 
out detaining them from school. 
Aug 18) J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute 
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Things Theatrical. 


Broadway Theatre.—Mr. Collins, the representative of Irish char. 


acters, and well known to the people of this great and glorious city, com- 
menced an engagement at this house on Monday last, after an absence of 
many months, and was warmly welcomed by a numerous audience. Of 
Mr. Collins we have nothing to say in addition to what has appeared in 
our columns “ many a time and oft,” and we presume that the announce- 
ment of his return and engagement is quite sufficient for all concerned. 
He has appeared during the week as Sir Patrick O’Plenipo, in the ‘Irish 
Ambassador” ; McShane, in the ‘‘ Nervous Man and Man of Nerve,” and 
Paudeen O’Rafferty, in ‘‘ Born to Good Luck,” &ec. 

Bowery Theatre.—Mr. Hamblin has, during the week, personated the 
characters of Richard III., Octavian, in ‘‘ The Mountaineers,” and Mac- 
beth. Mr. Hamblin plays with great ability, as in days gone by, and 
with as much spirit. As we took occasion to observe last week, he is 
certainly a very remarkable man, and will doubtless continue to astonish 
us for some time yet. 


Burton’s Theatre.-—Ancient and modern drama has been performed ; 


at this establishment for several evenings past, alternating bet ween ‘She 
Stoops to Conquer,” “The Road to Ruin,” and the “Serious Family,” 
‘The World’s Fair,” &c. These offerings secured the patronage and the 
approbation of large and respectable gatherings, and as the lookers on 
were satisfied, of course no person can complain. 

Brougham’s Lyceum.—Mr. Brougham has produced another Lyceum 
specialty, under the powerfully exciting title of ‘‘ the new romantic, nec 
romantic, gyromatic, operatic, hippodramatic, and heterogenous bur- 
lesque spectacle, founded on recent transparent circumstances, and called 
«Ye Deville and Dr. Faustus.’” Our city friends will, no doubt, imme- 
diately recognize a hit at the Broadway in the word transparent, and 
have the satisfaction of recalling the transparency which covered a part 
of the front of the Broadway Theatre, and also of giving Brougham 
aforesaid the credit of a transparent joke. Such things are indeed of 
rare occurrence. 

This burlesque is a very clever production, containing many very hap- 
py sayings, and some capital satires upon the recent doings of the city 
authorities. Mr. Brougham’s imitation of Forest, Macready, and Kean, 
in his awful declamations, received, as they deserved, very hearty ap- 
plause; and Miss Mary Taylor, who dresses for the part with exquisite 
taste, sustained the Devil with such ability as tosecure many admirers, 
in addition to the host already enthralled. We never saw her to better 
advantage, however reluctantly we make the admission that the Devil 
pleased us. The details of this burlesque are all in good taste and amus- 
ing, and Mr. Brougham’s personation of Aischaracter of Dr. Faustus, is 
an admirable piece of acting. We think broad burlesque his forte, and 
we have so thought from the time we first witnessed and heard his imita- 
tions of Forest, at the Park Theatre. We think we can conscientiously 

commend ‘“ Ye Deville and Dr. Faustus” to all persons, and do so. 
National Theatre.—The new drama entitled ‘‘ Harry Burnbam,” the 
forthcoming of which we predicted in the last number of this paper, has 
been produced, and was completely successful. The story is one of ro- 
mance and reality, and the practical illustration of its incidents on the 
stage are very happily accomplished. Mr. Purdy seems to be determined 
not to be eclipsed in the race for novelties, and we think he will not be. 
‘iblo’s.—The Roussetts and French vaudeville continue to make up 
the entertainments at this establishment. We perceive that Mr. John 
Sefton, the manager, has secured an English company, or rather a coni- 
pany composed of persons who can speak the English language, who will 
hereafter assist in the performances at this place. There are very few 
who know enough of the French language to enjoy the vaudevilles, 
though they are sparkling with wit and well performed. 
June & Co.’s Circus.—M’lle Tournaire is still performing at this plaee 


of amusement, to the delight of many people, as usual. The entertain- 
ments here are varied and interesting. 


Fellows’ Minstre/s.—This troupe are in the full tide of prosperity, and 
Mr. Fellows has established himself forever more. He has engaged the 
talent necessary to such a consummation, and he richly deserves whatever 
he may receive. 

C. W. Crarxe.—A meeting of friends of this gentleman, and favorite 
actor, was held at the Astor House Monday evening, to make preliminary 
arrangements for a Benefit to him, to come off at Niblo’s on the 19th inst. 
A general committee was already formed of some 500 persons, and the 
Astor House meeting appointed a special committee, consisting of Seth 
Geer, N. B. Blunt, W. T. Porter, F. A. Talmadge, and W. H. Beebe, 
empowered to secure appropriate talent for the occasion. The thing pro- 
mises to come off brilliantly. 

Brougham’s Lyceum.—We perceive that Mr. Lynne, the worthy and 
indefatigable Stage Manager of this establishment, will take his benefit 
on this (Saturday) evening, on which occasion a most attractive variety 
of entertainments will be presented. A bumper may be expected. 

The Placides finished a very successful engagement at Mobile on the 
22d ult. 

Mrs. Charles Fisher took a benefit at Mobile, on the 24th ult., Harry 
Placide volunteering to appear as Achille Talma Dufard, in the extrava- 
ganza entitled, ‘‘ The First Night, ora Peep Behind the Scenes.”” The 
bill of fare concluded with the musical sketch of ** Jenny Lind is coming,” 
together with ballet dancing, music, &c. She is a very accomplished ac- 
tress, and was rewarded with a crowd of admirers. 


The Bateman Children.—* One of the most brilliant and crowded au- 
diences we have ever seen at the St. Charles theatre (says the ‘* Picayune” 
of the 26th ult.) assembled there last evening to take a farewell of the 
two little dramatic wonders, Kateand Ellen Bateman. The first and se- 
cond dress-circles were filled with ladies, whilst the pit, parquette, pri- 


vate boxes and galleries were as closely packed as could be with specta- 
tors of the sterner sex.” 





The Spirit of the Cimes. ‘March 15, 











PREMIUM READY-MADE LINEN AND MUSLIN SHIRTS. 


i e au f <‘The Wilmingtons,” ‘‘Let- , FIT WARRENTED. 
“ Tirone, the Avenger.” By the author . = TRANGERS travelling West, can at all times find at my establishment a | 


tice Arnold,” &c.—To those who have read any of this author’s works, no fashionable asssortment of furnishing goods of the latest importation—to wit, e 


a | Se 
recommendation is needed, but those who have not, we would advise to. Cravats, Gloves, Suspenders, Under-shirts and Drawers, Halt-hose, Umbrellas, ct 


. Carpet-bags, Satchels, Trunks, Toilet Articles, Perfumery, &c., &. me 
do so, feeling assured they will be well pleased. This worl® forms No. | gg Remember the number. , vent A.D. MANSFIELD 
mh 


15.] 
153 of Harpers’ Select Novels. 
ictorial Fi ion.” i : JACKS WANTED. 7.) 
| ‘¢ Pictorial Field Book of the Revolution.”—No. 12 of this beautiful IX JACKS, suitable to breed from. Address “Apvanrissn,” care of Wm. T. Por 
work is out, and completes the first volume. It contains a title page, Esq. office “ Spirit of the Times,” No. 1 Blarclay St., New York. [mb 15_3,." 
| preface, an extensive explanatory index, a list of the Illustrations, and | =~ zc. Joa eat a 


New Publications, etc. | 495 MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 

















the introductory remarks. Harper & Brothers, who have just issued the Amus ements . $& C. 
first number of a new work by Henry Mayhew, called 
| «¢ London Labor and the London Poor.”—This work will be issued in JUNE & CO.’S CIRCUS, 
parts, at one shilling each, and as all the world has heard of London, it AT THE NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 37 BOWERY. 
| will not be amiss to learn something of the people who inhabit that small ““ON MONDAY EVENING, MARCH 35, . 
village. MADAME TOURNIAIRE, AND MONS. AND MADAME BENOIT, 


will appear together in a variety of new and beautiful feats of Horsemanship, empr,, 
«¢ Consuelo,” By George Sand. Translated from the French by Fay- ing the celebrated MANEGE AUT, by the first equestrienne of the age, Madame Tow 


‘ - 2 niaire, besides all the accessories of this unrivelled troupe. 
ette Robinson.—This is a great treat for the novel reader, and Mr. Ro-| Boxes. 25 Cents ; Pit. 12} Cents; Private Boxes, 50 Cents. 





binson, who is an excellent French scholar, has done ample justice to the | _Te commence at 7 o'clock. [d 23 
| author in the translation. Stringer & Townsend, Broadway. FELLOWS’ OPERA HOUSE, 
** Louise La Valliere;” or, the Second Series and Conclusion of ‘‘The A ADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD SNS GUAND SERSETS. 


. 7 MANAGER begs to state, that the immense encouragement given to his ¢¢\;, 
Iron Mask.” Being the final end of ‘*‘ The Three Guardsmen,” ‘‘Twenty m,, booted Concerta, every evening for the last eleven months, [x _. elite and fashio, 

x of this great metropolis, has induced him to engage artists of the very first talent, 
Years After,” ‘‘ Bragelonne,” and ‘“‘The Iron Mask.” By Alexander produce Burlesque Italian Opera Scenes, Burlesque Concerts and Ballets, in a style eal 
Dumas.—This author is so well known, that comment is useless ; the pre- | *° the originals produced at the Italian Opera, of this city. 

: : a ‘ On Wednesday and Saturday afternoons a Concert, commencing at 3 P. M., for the «. 

sent work, however, will be very interesting, from the fact of its com- | commodation of families. 
pleting the series above mentioned. Published by T. B. Peterson, Phi-| 200Fs open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 7} o'clock. 








Admission 25 Cents. 19—feb § 
ladelphia, and may be had of Stringer & Townsend, Broadway. es neo fe ll 
“The Kickleburgs on the Rhine :” with a Preface, entitled ‘‘An Essay aan apap a evangpennini oninylvl “ ienecomagan 
on Thunder and Small Beer.” By W. M. Thackeray.—This is, like all Season lasts from 10th November to 10th April. 
that eaenntee Sees Cee Sataee, © CY SN re Peres Oe OUTINGIT | . ws 5 sunnectttid tas bras war OT TE elena in ehore—u 
& Townsend have issued it at the small charge of one shilling. jetters to be post-paid. (d 21-3m* 
** History of All Nations.” By 8S. G. Goodrich.—Nos. 27, 28, 29, and A CARD. 
30, of this interesting and useful work, are just out. This book should wile we tire veanuee Live: 
be placed in the hands of all ane people. Published by Wilkins, Car- IVE! who would not live for this glorious Union, and nothing but the Union, noy 
ter & Co., Boston, and to be had of Stringer & Townsend, Broadway. and for ever—fanatics to the contrary notwithstanding ? 


‘« Cruising in the Last War.” By Charles J. Peterson, author of ‘‘The seine nw etLLSG RALOGE te te BOWERY, 


Reefer of Seventy-Six.”—Mr. Peterson is well known, and many who may (UP sTAIRS) 


read this work will remember the events recorded. Published by T. B. | is one of the most respectable resting places in the city, where gontlemen, withou; 


° , ° ‘ fear of intrusion, may rest from their labor, and call for refreshment, as good 4; 
Peterson, Philadelphia, and may be had of Dewitt & Davenport, Tribune | that of any similar establishment in the Union. The Rialto Saloon has no union wit) 
Buildings. the Amphitheatre or Circus Saloon, next door, as some people suppose. 


P ots ; ‘ ‘ ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN “IS HIMSELF ALONE.”’ 
‘‘ The Family Physician; or, The True Art of Healing the Sick in all} Walk up and see the old man. 


Pe You shall have a cordial welcome’ he himself wil! 4 
+} ” H — ; } € nonors. 

Diseases whatever. By Fred. Hollick, M.D. This may be a useful N. B. Costuming, and Gilt and Silvered Leather. as usual. 

work, but we doubt the possibility of its curing all diseases. To be had} A fewof the splendid Jenny Lind patent gilt and silver leather Portfolios for sale, in 


of Dewitt & Davenport vented, presented, and dedicated to the Enchantress of Song, and the admiration of th; 


; : ; ; world, by ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN 
‘* Stanfield Hall.”—Part two of this excellent historical romanceis now} 4 21) Long Live the Republic! 


out, which completes the work. This is an excellent work, containing a} ~~ : a ee 
vast amount of really historic as well as amusing matter. W. F. Bur- TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. : 

i At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of th: 
gess, 22 Ann-street. 


. " oe : “Spirit of the Times’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis 
‘* Harper’s New Monthly Magazine,” for March.—This is a beautiful | sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained 


number, the first article being ‘‘ Spring,” from ‘‘ Thomson’s Seasons,” | at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity 








highly embellished with rich wood engravings. Harper & Brothers, comprising — 
The ‘‘ Knickerbocker,” ‘‘ Democrat,” ‘“‘ Merchants’,” and ‘« Law” Ma- Thorough-bred Stock. Carriages and Harness, 
z P P Carriage and Saddle Horses, Agricultural Implements 
found , 3 g Pp , 
—— for March, are all out, and will be found, as usual, very inter Cattle, Sheep, etc., Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
esting. ; : Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, Sail and Row Boats, 
‘The Plough, the Loom, and the Anvil,” for March, is out, and may Fighting Cocks. Machinery. 
be had of the Editor, John S. Skinner, 79 Walnut-Street, Philadelphia, Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. etc. Books, Engravings, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instrumente 
and all booksellers. Fishing Tackle, Ete. ete. ete. 


« The International Magazine,” for March, is out, and, as usual, filled 


‘ : : : An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
with good articles. Published by Stringee & Townsend, and ay be had turers, and others. will enable the Editor te execute any orders or commissions entrus'o; 
of all booksellers. 











——— Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
UNION COURSE. L. I. land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(,; 
TROTTING AND PACING. dressed to Wa. T. Porrxr)—must be post paid. March 1, 184 
yy following sweepstakes and purses to come off between the 20th day of April and —— ———- See sistent 
20th day of May, 1851, on the above course. 
. STAKES AND PURSES, $1450! OUR AGENTS. 
1. Sweepstakes for all horses that never trotted =) money. Sub. $50. h. ft..and $50] We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
added by the preprietor. Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. : , ee “Spirit of the Times” and the “Turf Recs. 
2. Swoapetakes for all horses that never trotted for money. Sub. $50, h. ft., and $50 — we ceodins Gh memes Gye Se the as “ 4 “8 
added by the proprietor. Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle ter. , ; 
3. Sweepstakes for all horses that have never won a purse over $30. Sub. $50,h. ft., Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS. of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
$50 added by the proprietor. Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. the States of Alabama and Tennessee. 
4. Sweepstakes for all horses that have never won a purse over $30. Sub. $50, h. ft., 








: ; : Mr, ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our Genera! Tra- 
50 added by the proprietor. Mile heats, best 3in 5. under the saddle. es ‘ : mK ‘ 

. 5. Seecenelaiien ~ nil horses that have never won a purse over $100. Sub. $100.h. ft., | Velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering. A. Kirk Welling 

and $100 added by the proprietor. Two mile heats, in harness. ton, E. A. Evans, John T. Judkins, P. Locke, Jos. Button, Geo. P. Button, and Thos. D 
6. Sweepstakes for all horses that have never won a oo eee Se Sub. $100, h. ft., Nice. 

7" eerie tes ok tease thet hanes syne igo pee $200. Sub. $100. h. ft.. Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrisen street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 

$100 added by the proprietor. Two mile heats, in harness. Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 


8. Sweepstakes for all horses that have never won a purse Over $200. Sub. $100, h. ft., Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, Dr. Jos’a Wadsworth, Alex’r R. Laws, and A | 
$109 added by the proprietor. Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 


: : Smiley. 
MB ot ee Sub. $50, h. %.. $00 added by the proprietor. Two | 15. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,” to canvas 
10. Sweepstakes for all pacing horses. Sub. $100, h. ft., $100 added by the proprietor. | for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. aver 
ing horses. Sub. $100,h. ft., $100 added by the proprietor. | P®P®: ’ . ’ P . 
RB ete gee bom bagel ang, Seger . Ee ate Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street 
12. Sweepstakes for all horses Sub $150. h. ft.. $200 added by the proprietor. Mile | Strand, London. 
heats, best 3 in 5, in a copeleter to Lady Suffelk, Lady Moscow, Mac, or there AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and New: 
; e Ss : a § , a ‘ " aa ‘ s ao 

fe nn —_ othe ~ tenes aa to make a race, two to start. Mile heats. best 3 in | Paper Agents, and BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, San Franeisco 
5. in harness. are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “Spirit of the Times 

’ aap In all the above Stakes and Purse three er more to enter, and two to start to Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above. 
mxe ante close the 18th of March, 1851, at ten o'clock, P. M..at Mr. W. Madden’s,| 49” Receipts from either of the above will be good. ; 
188 Chatham Square. All correspondence must be received the day previous tothe | #@- Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed # 














stake closing JOHN I. SNEDICOR, Proprietor. | Collector for this paper. 
mr 15} 
DOMESTIC ANIMALS AT AUCTION. TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
THE POSTPONED YEARLY SALE OF ea * 
FULL BRED SHORT-HORNS AND IMPROVED DAIRY A REMITTANCE OF 
STOCK, 
conmerisa dy aeogh FIFTY. Heap, FIVE DOLLARS 
TILL come off at my farm on TUESDAY, JUNE 24th. 1851, at 12 o’clock M. I Xu 
W shall dispose of all the Improved Dairy Stock, which is composed of the finest WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
Short-horns. with a slight cross of Amsterdam Dutch, which some writers say was part AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 
of the original ingredient which composed the improved Short-horns. 
I am now breeding the Short-horns, Devons, and Ayrshires, each separately and pure, A REMITTANCE OF 
which, owing to the limits of my farm, make it necessary to confine myself to those three 
breeds. By the awards of the State Agricultural Society, the American Institute, and T E N D O L L A R S 
my own County Society, (with the exception of last year, when I was not a competitor 


at either.) it will fully appear that I have been a very successful exhibitor. The cow 


which won the First Prize as a milker. at the American Institute last year, was bred by WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 1 





The theatre at Louisville opened on the evening of the 8th inst., with 
Mr. Bucuanan, the young American tragedian, in one of his best and 
most efficient parts. The “Courier” says ‘“‘Mr. Warner, the former 
Treasurer, has the management. He isa clever gentleman and capable 
business man, and will doubtless do a fine business.” 


Commodore Stockton’s Bad Speech.—The Hunterdon Gazette is re- 
sponsible for the following story : 


_ On the afternoon of the day of his election Commodore Stockton, feel- 
ing grateful for the honor he had won, invited his friends to repair to 
Cunningham’s Hotel, where he had liquors of all kinds at their disposal. 
A large number accepted the invitation ; and in the course of the exhil- 
erating performances, the Commodore made quite a lengthy speech, in 
which he promised to do a great many good things for his constituents. 
At the close of the address, a rough looking customer, whose face betok- 
ened him a devotee of the bowl, approached the new Senator, and slap- 
ping him familiarly on the shoulder, said, in an off-hand manner— 

** That ’ere speech of yourn, Commodore, was decidedly a bad un.” 

The Commodore, who thought in his own mind, that he had made the 
crack speech of his life, was visibly confused, and taken aback at this 
unfavorable salute, began to mutter a variety of excuses, among which 
such disjointed phrases as “rather unwell to-day,” ‘“‘hand’s out at 
speechifying,” &c., were quite prominent. 

_ ‘Oh, well,” said his tormenter, noticing his confusion and mortifica- 
tion, *‘ it don’t matter much ; the speech might have done on an ordinary 
occasion—but the truth is Commodore, that on such a one as this ’ere, we 
= to aave short speeches and long drinks !”” 

new light suddenly broke upon the Commodore’s mind ; and it is al- 
most needless to add that with head erect and stately bearing he imme- 
diately introduced his philosophical friend to the wines and ‘“ other fix- 
ins” usully comprised in a victor’s bill of fare. 


me. and composed of the above alluded to Dairy Stock. Several of the Bulls got by La- MP ET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
martine will be of the most appropriate age for efficient servicethe coming season. All co LETE S © 
Cows and Heifers old enough, will be warranted in calf at the day of sale, by my Imported Col. Wu. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “Naroteon or THE TurF.” 


Bull “ Lord Eryholme,” or my celebrated Bull “ Lamartine.”’ cf é _ “ ” 
| own two thorough bred Devon Bulls; one the celebrated old Major. the other oneand | Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the charaeter of “ La Syiphide. 














receive from me $25 (say twenty-five dollars.) or to send the cow to my farm. and I PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET: 
will keep her the proper time (free of expense) to have her got in calf to either of my 


Bulle which he shall choose. I will give $25 for any heifer calf from either of the Cows JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
or Heifers sold at the sale, delivered on my farm, at two weeks old. 


Stock purchased to be sent a distance, will be delivered on shipboard or railroad in the WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 
city of New York, free of risk or expense to the purchaser. 

Persons living in the South, in a climate bn it 7 -_ be — — stock ADVERTISEMENTS 
hould be transported, at that hot season 0 e year, may let such «nimals as they ma . . . i 
oarehatn bine with me until the proper season, and I will have them well telon mow | For De seine not ene ten lines—oneinsertion...... «+++ -+++ 91,00 
of, and charge only a reasonable price for their keep. One of my objects in breeding Do 79 ro Three months. .... +++ +++» — 
improved domestic animals, is to assist - Meg ripe benny egy ty the Tepe, Do a - seen “ee veparks + Se 
deeming it one, if not the most important feature to promote pro e cultivator 0 ¥ . ; e _ nee 
the soils and to benefit the consuming country at large. Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


All communications through the Post please pre-pay. and I will pre-pay their answers, — 
and also a Catalogue if regaled. Catalogues will be to be had at all the principal Agricul-| =©xtra copies of the Excravines to be had at One Dollar each 


tural Warehouses and offices of the principal Agricultural Journals, on and after the 1st} Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addressed 

day of June next. Persons ae to Deng the v2 at wd ane “7 find my gt Ww. T. Porter. 

tendant, Mr. Wilkinson, to give them the desired information when J am not at home. : to 
Dated this 4th day of Maseh, 1851, at Mount Fordham, Westchester County, eight | *tters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, &¢ 

miles from the City of New York, by Harlem Railroad. L. G. MORRIS. the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Joun Ricnaros, “AM§ 


mh 15—t Je 21) R@ All letters to be nost paid. 








to him, with discrimination. and on favorable terms. wf 


a half years old, imported by me from Devonshire. One of the above animals will be RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness, 
sold—which. J] have not as yet determined. 

A full Catalogue, with the pedigree of each animal, will be published in due time, with BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
minute description of sale, &c. = : ‘ _— ule LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 

| also have anumber of Suffolk Sows, in pig by my imported Boar. most of the progeny ‘ : 
of which will be old enough to dispose of le nnd ss web oid, taide'de Nenad GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 

I also have about 20 South Down Ewes, most of whic mported from the flock of Jo BASCOMBE. MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 
Webb, and now in lamb to my imported Buck* Babraham.’”’ Some of their Buck Lambs JOHN —e » and FASHI _ , 
will be offered at auction on that day. k 

This sale will not only offer an opportunity to obtain Stock from my previous Herd, THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES ; 
but will also enable persons to procure calves from my imported Bull, lambs from my A CHRONICLE oF 
imported Ram, and pigs from my imported Boar—all of which animals were recently 
selected by me in person, when in England. = i THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE 

The mode of warranting the Cows and Heifers in calf, is this: in case they prove not . 
to be so, it shall be optional with the purchaser, on his certificate of that fact, either to EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
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